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SALMI  MORSE, 


Ma!<agino  Editob. 


Our  Great  Christmas  number  is  progress- 
ing rapidly  and  is  highly  satisfactory,  and  for 
the  purpose  of  having  it  conventional  to 
Christmas  day,  it  will  be  prepared  for  sale 
and  delivery  on  Wednesday,  December  2J:th. 

More  than  half  the  issue  is  already  dis- 
posed of,  partly  for  home  and  the  many  for 
foreign  circulation.  Private  individuals  not 
in  the  profession,  pay  in  advance  for  from 
one  to  two  dozen  copies,  so  as  to  be  sure  to 
have  them  secured.  Our  subscribers  need 
anticipate  no  disappointment.  The  first 
copies  completed  will  be  reserved  for  them. 

We  call  attention  to  the  first  number  of  a 
new  series  of  cartoons  entitled  "Brimstone 
and  Treacle,"  also  to  our  first  issue  of  por- 
traits of  our  new  city  governors.  Many  of 
the  members  have  been  dilatory  in  sending 
their  photographs,  we  should  otherwise  have 
given  the  entire  concourse  upon  one  sheet. 
But,  perhaps,  it  is  better  as  it  is,  inasmuch 
as  we  can  produce  them  with  more  care, 
having  only  four  at  a  time  to  execute.  They 
will  follow  regularly  each  week,  until  the 
whole  shall  be  completed.  Gentlemen, 
whose  portraits  have  not  appeared  as  yet, 
will  much  oblige  by  forwarding  them  at 
once. 


BEECHER  BEACHED  ON  IHIS  SIDE  OF  HELL. 

"For  mode  of  faith,  let  graceless  zealots  fight, 
He  can't  beVrong,  whose  life  is  in  the  right. 

How  absurd  it  must  appear  to  Him,  who, 
out  of  nothing,  created  all,  when  nothings 
like  Beecher  and  Ingersoll,  essay  to  make 
nothing  of  Him.  One  possessing  that  par- 
ticle of  discriminating  sense,  which  permits 
him  to  make  choice  out  of  conflicting  schisms, 
if  he  will  but  rightly  direct  it  to  congenial 
channels,  will  satisfactorily  discover  that  it 
is  more  prudent  to  give  credence  to  legends, 
however  doubtful,  than  to  deny  the  same, 
despite  their  being  the  only  ones,  with  which 
he  can  properly  account  for  his  own  personal 
existence  and  prescribed  faculties  of  reason. 
That  abject  creatures,  which  a  fall,  a  blow, 
a  drop,  a  breath,  an  insect,  a  leaf,  or  a  startle 
will  destroy,  should  dare  aspire  to  scrutinize 
that  which  is  individuate,  or  its  attributes 
which  are  indivisible,  is  the  more  humiliat- 
ing to  common  sense,  because  their  frailties 
are  ever  ready  to  demean  them  to  obsequi- 
ously acknowledge  superiority  in  a  fellow  man 
only  just  because  of  a  higher  social  position. 
That  men,  who  even  theoretically,  may  not 
account  for  the  occult  system  whereby  acorns 
form  into  sturdy  oaks,will  undertake  practical- 
ly to  calumniate  the  master  hand  which  directs 
the  unfathomable  mystery,  is  simply  too  ab- 
surd for  comment. 

We  will  not  deny  that  the  question  of  uni- 
verse is  embarrassing. in  a  measure;  but  who 
dare  assert  that  boots  grow  on  beeves,  with- 
out tanners  and  bootmakers  to  create  them  ? 
As  enligh'„enment  advanced,  the  existence 
of  God  has  been  made  comprehensive  in  dif- 
ferent ways,  until  charlatans  made  a  profes- 
sion of  it,  and  priestcraft  came  into  being, 
which  smirched  its  purity  by  a  contumely 
which  questionable  interpretations  brought 
on  it;  consequent  upon  varied  and 
illogical  dogmas,  gotten  up  more  in  a 
spirit  of  antagonism  than  for  the  benefit  of 
truth. 

When  each  opposite  schism  holds  the  other 
a  heretic,  it  is  hard  to  define  which  is  athe- 
ist or  believer.  A  reprehensible  spirit  for 
profanity  has  unearthed  odious  comparisons 
to  nearly  every  mention  of  sacred  history. 
In  earlier  times  such  indecorous  calumnia- 
tors were  either  tortured  or  burned;  the  cir- 
cumstance gaining  consequence  by  the  act  of 
cruelty.  People  of  our  day  referring  to  the 
nonsense  are  scarcely  listened  to,  and  if  pub- 
lished in  print,  are  hardly  read;  and  if  even 
they  gain  disciples,  wherein  are  either  gain- 
ers? 

The  atheist  is  not  so  much  to  blame  that  he 
himself  denies  the  existence  of  a  God,  as  that 
he  tries  to  make  others  follow  his  example;  for 
if  there  is  no  God  there  is  no  hereafter,  and 
if  there  is  no  hereafter,  where  is  your  benefit 
for  not  haTing  believed  in  one,  or  your  tan- 
gible gain  for  having  disbelieved  it  ?  And 
furthermore  what  profit  yields  the  fact  of 
having  gained  proselytes  to  a  cause  which 
promises  no  reward  ?  For  with  no  hereafter, 
where  is  the  benefit  to  come  from  ? 
Dogmas  of  unconscionable  men  like  Beecher 
and  Ingersoll,  are  simply  agitated  by  them- 
selves for  selfish  ends.  Their  object  is  simp- 
ly "mercenary.     They  have  the  desire  in  view 


to  form  a  sect  so  as  to  become  sectarian 
chiefs.  They  essay  to  kill  God  Almighty  so 
as  to  create  material,  out  of  which  to  coin 
emolument  for  themselves.  A  recklessness 
which  with  justice,  would  make  reasonable 
men  conclude  that  they  would  even  kill  a 
human  being  for  the  chance  of  appropriating 
that,  which  they  may  possibly  have  to  leave 
behind. 

Since  time  out  of  mind,  the  greatest  Free- 
thinkers sprang  from  out  the  ranks  of  the 
priesthood  themselves.  Most  of  these  men 
apparently  did  so,  to  avoid  some  hardship  of 
the  craft,  like  Pope  Leo  X,  Luther,  Hya- 
cinth, Beecher,  Banini,  and  others.  In  all 
his  voluminous  works,  Macchiavelli  takes  no 
notice  whatever  of  Christianity  which  is  tan- 
tamount to  freethinking,  considering  the  age 
he  wrote  in  and  the  cloth  he  belonged  to. 

If  there  were  no  priests,  it  is  a  question 
whether  there  were  many  freethinkers.  Vol- 
taire, who  was  a  layman,  at  the  last  moment 
recanted;  and  Thomas  Paine,  it  must  be 
confessed  was  an  exception.  Yet  a  great 
question  remains  open,  if  priests  had  not 
prostituted  their  calling,  if  even  these  had 
ever  brought  their  doctrines  to  practical  no- 
tice. But  thinking  minds,  were  wrought  up  by 
the  horrors  of  such  men  as  formed  the  Temp- 
lars of  time  past,  who  were  only  common 
bandits  in  the  sanctimonious  guise  of  hypo- 
critical priests;  St.  Louis  of  France,  or 
Catherine  de  Medici,  orXimenes  of  Spain,  or 
Mai-y  of  England,  or  numbersof  others,  cruel 
bloody  and  bigoted,  all  who  so  much  abused 
their  power,  that  it  roused  such  minds  as 
Voltaire,  Rousseau,  Rochester,  Shaftesbury, 
Diderot  and  Blount,  in  diroct  opposition  to 
past  barbarous  and  existing  inhamanities, 
whereas,  under  other  circumstaaces  their  tal- 
ents might  have  been  directed  into  different 
channels  and  to  really  beneficial  ends. 

Among  such  men  as  Boulanger,  Hume, 
Tindal.  Morgan,  and  Freret,  pro- 
vided their  exalted  genius  were  turned  in 
tjiat  direction,  were  it  not  probable  or 
at  least  possible,  for  steam  to  have  been  dis- 
covered long  before  Watts,  Stevenson  or 
Fairbaiiii  were  dreamed  of,  or  before 
America  gave  birth  to  Fulton,  Morse  and 
Howe  ? 

Beecher  is  a  priest.  He  hag  profaned  his 
cloth  to  that  extent  that  nothing  is  left  for 
a  transient  peace  of  mind  but  an  extreme 
opposite  course,  however  false  and  repre- 
hensible that  may  be.  To  have  the  confirmed 
guilt  of  a  Beecher  upon  one's  head ;  the  tall 
swearing  in  the  course  of  a  scandalous  trial 
to  answer  for,  and  yet  to  believe  in  the  Deity 
as  Beecher  did  believe  before  the  scandal  of 
Mrs.  Tilton  was  brought  notoriously  before 
the  world,  is  not  alone  to  have  a  dread 
for  the  hell  which  surely  awaits  the  crimina- 
tion in  time  to  come,  but  for  the  time  that  is, 
to  live  and  move  in  a  constant  hell  upon 
earth,  worse  by  far  than  all  the  terrors  in 
future  expectation.  It  is  as  absolutely  es- 
sential for  the  peace  of  mind,  of  a  man  like 
Beecher,  to  have  a  different  kind  of  hell  to  the 
common  run,  or  more  emphatically  yet,  the 
abrogation  of  all  hells  whatsoever,  as  water 
to  fish,  whisky  to  topers  and  thrashing  to 
Kearney.     If  Beecher's  malady   in  the  dis- 
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belief  of  bell  holds  out,  there  is  some  hope 
for  Beecher's  reason  at  least,  but  if  ever  he 
recovers  from  it,  he'll  become  an  irremediable 
lunatic.  There  must  be  no  existence  of  hell 
to  Beecher's  conscience,  or  Beecher  is  irre- 
deemably lost. 

"We  have  our  first  intimation  of  the  maladj' 
tbroufjh  the  columns  of  the  New  York  World, 
and  must  deplore  the  ignorance  of  that 
journal,  as  to  what  the  Passion  PUu/,  as  por- 
trayed here,  implies;  else  it  never  would  have 
named  Beecher  and  it,  in  the  same  para- 
graph. As  well  name  Milton's  Paradise  Lost 
and  Joe  Miller's  jokes  in  moral  and  literary 
comparison.  If  the  New  York  World  is  not 
a  bigoted  journal  as  our  Supervisors  of  hate- 
ful memory  were,  they  will  do  the  play  jus- 
tice by  properly  apologizing. 

Atheists  are  not  thinkers,  they  are  merely 
agitators.  A  species  of  rap-rascals,  who  like 
Denis  Kearney,  think  they  divine  a  seat  of 
ailment,  but  have  not  the  talent  to  suggest 
even  a  theoretical  remedy.  Neither  have 
they  a  means  at  hand  for  disproving  the  ex- 
istence of  God  and  Hell,  nor  the  inducement 
to  prove  the  advantage  to  be  derived  by  de- 
nying: either  or  both. 

"What  atheist  can  produce  a  precedent, 
•where  an  atheistical  nation  has  ever  arrived 
at  greatness,  or  has  ever  flourished  at  all  ? 
Deductions  of  heathenism  will  not  bear  upon 
atheism.  Or  what  nation,  not  believing  in 
Hell,  has  ever  arrived  at  the  pinnacle  of  one 
that  did?  Like  thievery,  atheism  or  the 
denial  of  the  existence  of  Hell,  has  ever  been 
an  individual  malady,  and  Beecher  and  Ing- 
ersoU  are  only,  therefore,  noticeable  for  the 
unenviable  notoriety,  which  as  common  show- 
men, each  have  aquired. 

What  atheist  will  undertake  to  prove  a 
loss  to  be  entailed  to  the  human  race  by  be- 
lieving in  a  God,  a  Heaven,  and  a  Hell  ? 
And  who  will  dare  to  undertake  disproving, 
that  in  the  event  of  such  hereafters,  there  is 
no  sufferance  for  culpability  here  ? 

Let  all  thinking  and  sensible  people  be- 
lieve in  all,  as  from  childhood  they  have  been 
taught  to  believe.  There  is  everything  to 
gain  and  nothing  to  lose  by  it. 

".Toy  thou 
lu  what  he  gives  to  thee,  this  Paradise 
And  thy  fair  Eva.    Hpaven  is  for  thee  too  hiyh 
To  know,  what  passes  there;  be  lowly  wise!" 


whose  opinion  it  was  impossi- 
--Macaal'iy. 


"Sau  Domingo  is  enjoying  one  of  its  periodical 
broils.  Another  President  is  being  chased  out  of  the 
island.     A  delightful  republic  that." 

Exactly  the  treatment,  ofiScials  here  should 
have  allotted  them.  "We  have  lived  in  San 
Domingo  and  are  going  to  write  a  great  deal 
about  it.  Instead  of  blaming,  the  inhabi- 
tants should  be  praised  and  imitated  for  a 
total  want  of  pusillanimity,  a  disgraceful  in- 
herent characteristic  of  our  own  here.  The 
approved  official  of  San  Domingo  can  re- 
main in  office  unmolested  during  good  be- 
haviour; once,  discrepancy  comes  to  the  sur- 
face, he  is  ripped  up  by  the  roots  like  a 
worthless  stump.  He  who  finds  fault  with 
haggis,  has  never  tasted  the  delectable  dish; 
and  to  the  contrary,  he  who  surfeits  on  hash 
at  his  boarding,  house  is  a  fool.  Change 
boarding  houses  from  the  minute  they  begin 
to  impose,  say  we.  The  vice  of  San  Domingo 
is  its  virtue. 


CYMCISMS 

"One  morose  cynic 
ble  to  despise." 

All  delusions,  are  merely  deceptions  to 
mislead  the  mind,  erroneous  views  of  reality, 
but  cynicism,  by  its  profound  contempt  for 
false  beliefs,  bares  the  fallacy  and  shows  up 
the  truth  of  everything,  only. 

Nations,  like  individuals,  have  their  delu- 
sions collectively  and  individually.  First 
and  foremost,  comes  the  sweeping  apologies 
which  they  adduce  for  their  every  weakness, 
and  the  extravagant  praise  which  they  lavish 
upon  whatever  little  merit  they  may  possess. 
Delusions  and  illusions  are  the  artificial  at- 
mospheres of  life.  They  are  the  mental  oxy- 
gen and  nitrogen  which  sustain  belief. 

The  Indian  has  the  delusion  of  his  wrongs 
before  him,  and  nothing  will  make  him 
swerve  from  the  settled  point.  He  has  the 
illusion  to  imagine  himself  bitterly  injured, 
and  no  concessions  on  our  part  will  reconcile 
him  to  his  destiny. 

The  negro,  who  since  time  out  of  mind, 
lived  in  greatest  friendly  relations  with  the 
whites,  and  has  a  species  of  equality  doled  to 
him,  yet  has  the  delusion  of  an  inborn  an- 
tagonism against  his  indulgent  brother.  He 
upholds  the  anomaly  of  attachment  and 
hatred  blended  in  one.  To  learn  the  char- 
acteristics of  the  negrj,  is  to  live  in  his 
midst.  Not  where  he  is  subordinate,  but 
where  the  whi:e  race  are,  as  in  Abysinia,  San 
Domingo,  Hayti,  etc.  The  writer  classifies 
every  tawny  race  under  the  one  head. 

Cowards  never  reason;  they  labor  under  the 
delusion  that  it  is  bravery  to  oppose  fate, 
and  cowardice  to  submit,  whereas  it  is  quite 
to  the  contrary.  Fate  is  incontrovertible, 
and  it  is  quite  cowardly  to  oppose  it.  Exis- 
ting circumstances  are  not  fate.  Were  it  the 
fate  of  America  to  remain  in  thrall,  we  had 
not  been  free  to-day.  Oar  forefathers  had 
not  the  nerve  to  endure,  they  were  too  great 
cowards  to  submit  to  wrong,  therefore  revol- 
ted, and  became  free;  as  we  of  the  present 
day,  aie  too  cowardly  too  oppress,  hence  we 
admit  everybody  on  a  par  rather  than  sub- 
vene them.  The  great  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton said,  "Give  me  cowards  to  fight,  and 
I'll  win  every  engagement." 

All  agitators  are  cowards.  They  are  fall 
of  delusion,  and  lack  the  bravery  to  see  it. 
Agitators  and  patriots  must  not  be  con- 
founded in  one  breath.  The  cowardly  pat- 
riot who  rouses  himself  to  shake  off  that, 
which  he  has  not  the  moral  courage  to  en- 
dure, has  the  delusion  of  oppression  weigh- 
ing upon  him;  the  agitator  has  the  brav- 
ery to  propose  the  oppression  of  others, 
rather  than  the  ameliorating  of  his  own. 

Reputation,  is  a  delusion  fostered  by  a 
community  to  the  ruin  of  an  individual. 
From  the  instant  of  his  elevation  he  becomes 
a  coward.  Sothern,  veteran  actor  as  he  is, 
trembles,  lest  a  performance  should  come 
tardily  ofi. 

Your  literary  thief  is  in  many  ways  a  cow- 
ard. A  coward  in  the  accepted  sense,  for 
appropriating  that  which  is  not  his  own. 
Too  cowardly  to  risk  his  name  going  with  the 
production,  he  lives  in  constant  fear  lest  his 
audacity  should  become  discovered,  hatches 


the   delusion   of    a  right   to   steal,  and   has 
the  bravery  to  sujjport  it  by  his  cowardice. 

A  liar,  when  bold,  shameless,  impudent, 
and  scandalous,  in  the  highest  degree,  is  a 
coward.  He  has  neither  the  moral  courage  to 
abstain  from,  nor  to  recant  a  lie;  your  pusil- 
lanimous liar  who  retracts,  is  your  greatest 
exponent  of  moral  bravery.  The  greatest 
hater  of  lies,  is  a  confirmed  liar.  You  can 
inflict  no  more  provoking  injury  upon  him, 
than  to  have  him  catch  you  in  a  lie.  He  will 
coin  a  thousand  of  his  own  to  illustrate  the 
grievance  of  this  one. 

Wise  saws  are  simply  cowardly  delusions. 
The  man  who  possesses  wisdom  is  mostly  a 
great  fool,  for  he  seldom  uses  it  to  his  own 
advantage.  Wisdom  is  a  big  coward,  for  it 
will  not  lie.  It  labors  under  the  delusion 
that  it  is  wrong, despite  the  manifold  wrongs, 
it  experiences  by  it.  It  is  nonsense  to 
believe,  that  "truth  is  stranger  than  fiction." 
Compare  the  yield  of  any  working  mine  to 
the  fabulous  assay  of  a  wildcat.  "In  the 
midst  of  life  we  are  in  death,"  is  an  explod- 
ed fallacy.  Everything  in  nature,  -we  all 
know,  is  subject  to  constant  decay.  The 
apothegm  should  read,  "In  the  midst  of 
death  we  are  in  life."  Anything  proved  or 
disapproved,  becomes  a  positive  or  a  nega- 
tive fact,  and  the  nearer  you  come  to  it,  the 
further  off  you  are. 


By  the  recent  action  of  the  Board  of  Education  of 
Maryland,  the  school  teachers  of  that  State  will 
hereafter  hold  their  positions  during  good  behavior, 
nor  can  they  be  removed,  even  for  cause,  except  af- 
ter a  notice  of  thirty  days. 

This  is  as  it  should  be.  In  no  country  on 
earth  is  the  poor  school  marm  harassed  and 
annoyed  as  here,  and  when  even  everything 
was  said  and  done,  upon  the  simplest  pre- 
text on  earth,  too  contemptible  for  grey- 
bearded  men  to  stoop  to  (of  course  wo  are 
speaking  of  the  doings  of  auld  laug  syne), 
because  the  position  was  required  for  some 
favorite  of  an  individual — well,  what's  the 
use  of  detail — higgledy  piggledy,  she  was 
ou:ited  from  her  place  upon  some  trumped 
up  pretence  or  other,  another  installed  and 
there  was  an  end.  If  a  girl  is  pronounced 
worthy  of  engagement  she  is  worthy  of  be- 
ing engaged  during  good  behavior.  The 
longer  she  serves  the  better  she  becomes  fit- 
ted for  her  posish,  change  School  Directors 
as  often  as  you  can,  but  leave  the  old  hands 
to  direct  the  schools. 


"The  new  City  Hall  Commission,  consisting  of 
the  Mayor,  Auditor  and  City  and  County  Attorney, 
held  a  secret  meeting,  excluding  every  one  but  the 
Mayor's  clerk,  not  permitting  even  the  Superintend- 
ent of  the  new  City  Hall,  or  the  Secretary  of  the 
Commission  to  be  present.  This  is  the  first  time 
the  "star  chamber"  practice  has  bfen  reported  since 
the  creation  of  the  Commission.  And  thus  the  new 
administration,  whose  work  was  to  have  been  above 
board  and  in  the  light  of  day,  begins  its   labors. 

It  is  not  often  the  Wasp  opposes  itself 
antagonistically  to  a  public  right,  but  in  the 
case  in  point, we  pronounce  the  CliroiUcie  a  lit- 
tle too  prematurely  scared.  We  all  resort  to 
a  private  conference  in  advance  of  communi- 
cating with  the  parents.  The  novelty  of  the 
situation  makes  it  not  alone  prudent  but 
politic.  Nothing  like  having  it  all  in  apple- 
pie  order  with  the  girl  first,  then  call  the 
mother-in-law  to  the  question. 
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AFTER  DEATH-WHAT  I 

Or  Hell  and  Salvation  considered  in  the  Light 
of  Science  and  Philosophy.  By  Kev.  W.  H.  Platt. 
Rector  of  Grace  Church,  Suu  Francisco.  Second 
Edition— Kevised  and  Enlarged.  From  three  Lec- 
tures delivered  in  Grace  Church,  San  Francisco, 
January  13th,  20th,  27th,  1878.  A.  Koman  &  Co., 
Publishers,  San  Francisco. 

The  above  work  has  been  presented  to  us 
by  our  esteemed  and  erudite  friend,  the  Rev. 
W.  H.  Platt,  its  author;  not  for  the  purpose 
of  commenting  upon  it  but  as  a  mark  of  mu- 
tual and  amicable  understanding. 

We  consider  it  a  great  work,  full  of  ex- 
haustive reasonings,  and  conscientiously  en- 
dorse its  conclusions. 

It  is  given  in  the  form  of  a  close  contested 
argument  between  a  skeptic  and  a  preacher, 
each  struggling  at  their  utmost  to  confound 
the  other.  The  learned  Doctor  having  the 
opportunity  of  both  high  legal  and  clerical 
attainments,  has  therefore  meted  to  him  a 
most   thorough   aptitude   to   the  conflicting 

task. 

It  is  rendered  in  a  concise  and  anostenta- 
tious  conversational  manner  entirely  free 
from  pedantic  hyperbolism,  and  is  in  a  most 
unassuming  and  no  less  convincing  manner 
brought  within  the  scope  of  the  commonest 
understanding. 

Nearly  each  page,  has  a  diverse  and  ap- 
propriate heading,  which  of  itself  speaks  fa- 
vorably of  the  conscientiousness  of  the  Rev. 
Doctor's  intentions;  and  considering  the 
times  when  irreverent  Beechers  and  others 
are  planning  sugar-coated  hells,  full  of  bou- 
quets and  ice  creams,  we  set  to  worK  with 
the  greater  alacrity  to  review  it. 

The  skeptic,  who  is  a  modern  scientist, 
and  whose  head  is  crammed  full  of  the  won- 
ders of  nature,  vents  his  unqualified  disdain 
at  the  Doctor's  assertion  of  the  positive  ex- 
istence of  a  local  hell,  and  more  in  irony 
than  for  enlightenment  asks: 

"If  there  be  such  a  place,  where  is  it  ?" 

P.  It  is  where  the  incorrigible  sinner  is,  anywhere 
and  everywhere,  out  of  heaven.  Surely  that  is 
place  enough.  But  the  reality  is  more  impor- 
tant than  the  place.  Locality  is  not  essential  to 
suffering,  but  not  to  evade  the  question,  I  un- 
dertake to  prove,  by  principles  of  science  ad- 
mitted by  you,  that  there  is  a  local  hell. 

S.     And  you  agree  to  put  in  the  brimstone  too  ? 

P.  If  no"t  that,  something  worse.  When  you  have 
heard  me  through,  you  will  yourself  prefer  the 
brimstone. 

S.  You  are  jesting,  surely.  Anyhow,  thi  brim- 
stone is  only  figurative  fuel. 

P.  The  figure  never  equals  the  fact.  Figures  of 
speech  are  only  used  wliea  jilain language  would 
fail  to  convey  a  full  impression  of  the  truth. 
The  conclusions  of  science  establish  a  hell  in 
fact  to  which  the  figurative  one  of  lake  and 
brimstone  is  a  cool  luxury. 

H.     Are  you  in  earnest,  or  is  this  jesting  ? 

P.  There  is  uo  jest  in  the  subject,  and  suffering  in 
mind  or  body  is  no  jest;  uor  is  a  mistake  in 
this  matter  a  jest.  It  is  a  question  upon  which 
neither  nature,  in  her  ine.\orable  arrangement 
of  things,  nor  humanity  in  its  wailing  (/li.s-e/erc, 
can  afford  to  jest. 

S.  All  that  is  very  pretty  preaching,  but  let  us  come 
to  business. 

P.     Agreed. 

S.  How  can  you  prove  the  hell  of  which  you  so  con- 
fidently speak  ? 

P.  First,  let  me  ask,  even  at  the  risk  of  being  di- 
verted for  the  time  into  several  side  questions, 
if  you,  a  Pyrrhonist,  denying  everything  and  af- 
firming nothing,  acknowledge  any  authority  in 
religion  or  science  ? 

H.  I  believe  in  the  authority  of  science,  and  care 
not  a  fig  about  religion. 

P.     Whiit  do  you  understand  by  science  ? 

H.  Science,  is  simpiv  knowledge  classifi<^d,  syste- 
matized, made  orderly,  impersonal,  and  exact, 
instead  of  being  left  unclaHsifiod,  fragmentary, 
personal,  and  inexact.     Comte  calls  it   common 


sense  methodized  and  extended.  It  is,  first,  a 
logic  of  search  applicable  to  all  departments  of 
knowledge;  and  secondlv,  a  doctrine  or  body  of 
truth  and  hypotheses,  embracing  the  results  of 
search. 

P.  Then  we  ask  you  to  study  the  science  of  reli- 
gion. 

S.  Bnt  religion  is  not  a  science,  because  its  test  ia 
faith,  and  not  reason. 

P.  The  test  of  this  as  of  all  other  science,  is  both 
faith  and  reason. 

S.  But  the  faith  of  theology  aud  the  faith  of  science 
are  very  different  in  their  credentials. 

P.     Wherein  do  they  differ  ? 

S.  The  former  is  a  reliance  on  the  truth  of  princi- 
ples handed  down  by  tradition,  of  which  no  veri- 
fication is  possible,  no  examination  permissible. 

P.  Exactly  the  reverse  is  true.  B^'  their  fruits  shall 
ye  know  them.  Religion  is  not  a  theory,  but  is 
above  all  else  a  practice  and  a  life.  Each  one 
must  make  the  experimental  test  in  and  for  him- 
self, and  only  for  himself.  A  friend  may  pos- 
sibly be  found  to  atone  for  man's  unholiness, 
but  every  man  must  seek  to  be  holy  in  himself. 
Unlike  material  science,  where  the  tests  can  be 
made  only  by  those  of  special  skill,  the  tests  of 
religion  can  and  must  be  made  by  the  most  un- 
educated, each  one  for  himself.  Every  principle 
of  religion  is  verifiable  in  the  individual  experi- 
ence of  man  and  the  history  of  civilization;  and 
each  man  has  the  credential  in  himself. 

It  is  you  scientists  who  are  credulous.  There 
are  no  superstitions  that  are  so  superstitious  as 
the  superstitions  of  scientific  men.  Science  has 
its  faith,  impossible  of  verification,  no  less  than 
religion.  At  most,  only  the  facta  of  science  can 
be  verified,  not  scientific  opinion.  How  often 
do  scientists  hold  quite  different  opinions  on 
the  same  fact  of  nature. 

Upon  Type  and  Individual  Identical,  is  a 
wonderful  little  bit  of  logic,  worthy  of  a  set- 
ting in  a  gold  frame.     The  Skeptic  asks: 

As  you  have  so  magnified  the  importance  of  the 
persistency  of  type,  of  which  I  made  only  pass- 
ing mention,  let  me  ask  what  duration  do  you 
ascribe  to  the  persistence  of  the  several  types, 
especially  of  what  you  call  the  conscious,  spiri- 
tual type  ? 

P.  As  the  conscious,  spiritual  type,  is  at  the  sum- 
mit of  things,  I  suppose  it  will  persist  as  long  as 
things  have  a  summit.  I  can  conceive  of  no  rea- 
son for  a  change.  But  any  way,  that  is  a  ques- 
tion for  you  to  answer.  As  you  proposed  the 
doctrine  of  persistence,  it  is  for  you  to  show 
where  persistence  ends.  Matter  persists  forever. 
Energy  persists  forever,  and  if  we  apply  Mr. 
Herbert  Soencer's  test  of  truth,  the  inconceiv- 
ability of  the  opposite,  we  must  admit  that,  as 
consciousness  possesses  an  independent  exist- 
ence of  its  own,  at  the  summit  of  everything,  it, 
too,  must  persist  forever.  For  my  part,  I  do  not 
know  what  this  law  of  persistence  is,  which  may 
extend  from  a  second  through  an  eternity,  only 
that  it  is.  Do  you  know  any  more  of  it  ?  What 
is  this  law  of  life  ?     Who  knows  ?     Do  you  ? 

I  see  things  go  on  continuously,  "the  herb 
yielding  seed  after  his  kind,  aud  the  tree  yield- 
ing fruit,  whose  seed  is  iu  itself,  after  his  kind." 
I  do  not  know,  from  any  light  of  science,  how 
things  began,  nor  how  they  continue.  1  do  not 
know  what  oxygen  is,  or  what  electricity  is,  or 
what  force  is.  Do  you  ?  I  do  not  know  what 
matter  is,  or  what  mind  is.  Do  you  ?  In  short, 
who  knows  what  anything  is  ?  Do  you  ?  But, 
although  science  does  not  inform  me  what  the 
law  of  persistence  is,  or  any  other  law,  my  own 
opinion  is  that  all  law  is  will. 

S.     Whose  will  ? 

P.  You  ask  Schdtpenhaur  and  Tyndal,  and  I  will 
ask  David  and  Paul.  One  thing  is  certain,  laws 
do  not  make  themselves.  If  there  be  any  such 
thing  as  laws,  which  some  of  you  skeptics  now 
doubt,  we  kuow,  from  the  unity  of  the  economy 
of  tlie  world,  that  there  is  but  one  Law-giver. 

Want  of  space  precludes  our  giving  more 
extracts,  except  the  learned  Doctor's  logical 
definition  of  The  7hcorij  of  Evolution,  with 
which  we  reluctantly  part  with  the  agreeable 
task: 

P.  The  theory  of  evolution,  or  matter  without  a 
God,  formerly  called  development,  proclaims  a 
way  of  nature  to  be  in  this  law  of  growth,  as  we 
have  said,  that  everything  progresses  forever. 

S.  That  is  exactly  it,  everything  progresses  forever. 
Look  along  that  line  and  you  will  see  heaven  so 
far  lis  luiyttiiiij;  can  be  seen  in  the  future. 

P.  And  you  look  along  that  lino,  and  you  will  sec 
hell.  Evil  progresses,  results  in  hell,  and  the 
necessity  to  progress  forever  makes  that  hell 
eternal. 


S. 


The  sins  of  the  body  cannot  progress  forever,  for 
they  cease  with  the  death  of  the  body. 
Y'es,  but  the  sins  of  the  mind  will  progress  for- 
ever, for  they  continue  with  the  life  of  the  mind. 
As  from  the  bottom  of  the  hill  the  grade  is  up- 
ward, so  from  the  top  of  the  hill  the  grade  is 
downward.  Iu  the  law  of  change — detected  by 
the  ceaseless  search  of  science — there  is  an  eter- 
nal devolution  or  movement  downward,  as  well 
as  an  eternal  evolution  or  movement  upward. 
The  science  of  humanity  shows  three  things: 
First — That  human  nature  is  down  close  to  ani- 
mals and  fiends,  and  tends  still  lower.  Second 
— That  it  needs  to  be  helped  up,  for  it  cannot 
rise  of  itself.  And  third — That  when  up,  it  needs 
to  be  held  up,  for  it  cannot  hold  itself  up.  This 
is  evident  in  the  decline  of  men.  schools  of 
ttiought,  and  conquering  races.  There  is  no 
Solon  in  the  Areopagus,  or  Socrates  in  the 
streets  of  Athens,  nor  Cicero  in  the  Forum,  or 
Caesar  at  the  Capitol  of  Rome.  The  scepter  has 
departed  from  Judah.  The  falling  off  of  genius, 
as  shown  in  the  science  or  history  of  heredity, 
shows  that  there  is  no  self-elevating  power  in- 
herent in  human  nature.  An  eminent  man  is  a 
surprise  to  the  race.  He  is  wondered  at  as  a 
prodigy,  if  not  adored  as  a  god.  He  has  no 
successor.  His  descendants  may  be  fools  or 
fiends.  If  his  great  ability  descends,  it  will 
be  with  a  flickering  light,  and,  as  a  rule,  in 
the  fourth  generation  go  entirely  out.  Let  the 
degradation  go  on,  and  the  race  wind  up  in 
human  devils,  for  whom  we  men  have  prisons 
on  earth  and  science  a  hell  hereafter.  That  the 
law  of  human  nature  is  to  fall,  not  rise,  is  evi- 
dent from  the  history  of  pauper  individuals, 
the  rapid  deterioration  of  aristocratic  fam- 
ilies, however  gifted  by  nature  and  favored 
by  circumstances.  All  flattery  of  human  nature 
and  applause  of  distinguished  exceptions,  is  di- 
rectly iu  the  teeth  of  the  honest  conclusions  of 
science.  Humanity  is  a  failure,  aud  science, 
with  no  practical  remedy  to  offer,  is  amazed  in 
the  presence  of  the  fact.  Rejecting  the  merciful 
help  of  the  Redeemer,  science  seeks  to  struggle 
alone  with  the  mournful  doom  which  is  even 
now  upon  man;  and  for  theglorious,  comforting 
and  degenerating  hope  of  the  one,  we  are  left  in 
the  cold,  dark  despair  of  the  other.  Science 
lights  the  way  to  an  inevitable  hell,  and  scorn- 
fully rejects  all  revealed  helps  to  a  Saviour's 
heaven." 


Sarah  Winnemucca,  whose  portrait  appears 
on  our  first  page,  was  born  above  the  Hum- 
boldt Sink,  and  appears  to  be  about  3G  years 
old.  She  is  descended  from  a  line  of  chiefs, 
and  has  acquired  English  by  intercourse 
with  officers,  stationed  at  various  reserva- 
tions, but  finally  received  some  schooling  at 
St.  Mary's  Convent,  San  Jose. 

She  has  on  several  occasions  served  the 
Government  with  honor  at  various  military 
posts  as  interpreter.  Her  great  devotion  to 
her  people  brings  her  before  the  public,  and 
we  hope  with  merited  success. 


"Queen  Victoria  is  reported  to  be  seriously  ill. 
She  has  reigned  forty-two  years,  and  has  outlived 
every  Bishop  and  every  Judge  whom  she  found 
seated  on  the  benches  of  Great  Britain  on  her  acces- 
sion, and  has  attended  the  funeral  of  every  Premier 
of  her  reign,  Gladstone  and  Beaconsfield  excepted. 
Thirteen  dift'erent  administrations  have  been  foi'med 
at  her  direction." 

Thirteen  is  an  unlucky  number,  but  fortu- 
nately for  herself,  her  own  administration 
was  only  one,  and  twelve  of  the  ministerial 
administration  have  already  paid  the  jDenalty 
exacted  by  superstition. 

Queen  Victoria,  however,  is  only  human, 
and  is  as  liable  to  colds  and  aches,  as  any- 
body else,  and  the  fact  of  San  Francisco 
having  outlived  the  last  administration  and 
still  standing,  is  a  matter  of  greater  adventi- 
tiousness  in  Califoruian  history  than  Victo- 
ria's in  E norland. 


P.NKLJMONiA  is  abating  in  Bodie. 
They  have  been  cleaning  up. 
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BUZZIXGS. 

The  Earl  of  Durham  is  dead.  Was  mus- 
tered to  his  fathers  in  due  session. 

St.  Jolien  did  not  come  to  time  on  the 
proposition,  that  he  could  beat  his  own  trot- 
ting record,  so  far.  A  bad  cold  had  placed 
him  horti  de  combat. 

Kearney  hinted  the  other  day,  that  he 
might  soon  go  to  Ireland  and  assist  the  anti- 
rent  agitation  there.  Ireland  and  America 
were  to  exchange  Parnell  and  Kearney — the 
difierence  between  the  individuals  we  leave 
to  the  reader's  imagination.  We'll  bet  our 
■wings  Kearney  dare  not  go  to  the  old  sod  in 
the  role  of  agitator.  There  is  not  much  fool- 
ing by  British  officials;  he  would  be,  inside  a 
Sassenach  jail  in  the  twinkling  of  a  dray-pin. 

"The  tonsorial  artists" — we  believe  that's 
the  correct  way  of  putting  it — gave  a  suc- 
cessful ball  at  Piatt's  Hall  on  Thanksgiving 
evening.  They  are  not  a  bad  looking  set  of 
fellows,  these  knights  of  the  razor.  They 
cut  saltatoral  capers  with  the  ease  and  grace 
they  do  redundant  locks,  and  in  the  matter 
of  refreshments  there  was  not  the  difference 
of  a  hair  between  the  abundantly  and  neatly 
spread  tables,  and  those  of  more  pretentious 
organizations. 

The  Universalists  of  San  Francisco  are  un- 
fortunate in  their  attempts  to  organize  as  a 
distinctive  body  of  religionists — Rev.  Benja- 
min F.  Bowles  is  the  last  preacher  bowled 
out.  What  need  is  there  of  the  Universa- 
lists? Every  sect  has  now  removed  from  its 
creed  the  tenet  of  punishment  hereafter,  and 
therefore,  the  mission  of  the  Universalists 
would  seem  to  be  finished.  Go-as-you-please 
theology  is  the  fashion,  with  no  dread  of  con- 
S3quences. 

There  is  heavy  news  from  Leadville. 
Lynching  and  pneumonia  are  doing  their 
best  to  thin  out  the  inhabitants.  At  present, 
both  save  about  an  equal  number  of  victims. 
There  is  a  delightful  certainty  as  to  the  fate 
of  the  average  Leadvillain.  If  he  locates  a 
claim,  he  is  accused  of  being  a  "jumper"  and 
forthwith  hanged.  If  he  stays  long  enough 
in  the  place  as  a  looker  on,  his  lungs  get 
weak,  and  pneumonia  claims  him.  All  ways 
ia  Leadville  lead  swiftly  to  the  bone-yard. 

The  new  Chinese  professor  at  Harvard 
thinks  his  mission  a  failure.  American 
methods  are  too  rapid  and  life  too  short  to 
allow  the  necessary  time  to  be  spent  in  ac- 
quiring the  literature  of  an  "arrested  civili- 
zation." The  other  day,  one  of  the  students 
sent  the  Chinaman  the  words,  Experientia 
Docel  Stullos,  and  the  professor  was  slightly 
annoyed  to  find  in  their  translation  a  reflec- 
tion on  his  nationality,  at  least,  he  thought  it 
was  a  jeer  when  some  one  translated  them 
for  him,  "thou  tea-chest  fools."  Your  Har- 
vard collegian  has  not  much  reverence  for 
the  antique. 

"Agricola"  (William  Thompson)^is  dead — 
died  in  the  County  house,  at  the  scriptural 
limit  of  three  score  years  and  ten.  A  well 
educated  man,  and  enterprising  he  was  wont 
to  be;  but  he  was  beaten  in  a  single-handed 
fight  against  the  uncertain  machinery  of  the 
law  and  a  combination   of   capital.     In   the 


innocence  of  his  heart,  and  worldly  inexpe- 
rience, he  thought  because  he  had  right  on 
his  side  he  ought  to  win,  and  wondered  why 
he  did  not  do  so.  He  tried  long  to  unravel 
this  riddle,  but  at  length,  was  saved  the  ne- 
cessity. It  was  merged  in  the  greater  prob- 
lem which  he  has  just  solved,  and  he  has 
bequeathed  the  lesser  one  to  future  litigants. 

The  little  banter  between  Mackay  and  Coll 
Deane,  about  the  three  bonanzas,  is  amus- 
ing. It  is  another  game  of  battledore — the 
shuttlecock  being  the  hopes  of  the  public, 
that  are  tossed  from  one  to  the  other.  It  is 
another  evidence  of  the  stupidity  of  the 
average  Californian,  and  an  apt  illustration 
of  the  old  saw  about  closing  the  stable  door 
after  the  horse  is  stolen.  Not  until  the  Com- 
stock  is  worked  out,  and  the  usufruct  safely 
stored  in  the  Nevada  Bank,  do  the  demone- 
tized crowds  begin  to  ask,  "Why  is  this 
thus  ?"  Deane  ought  not  to  have  held  back 
so  long, if  his  knowledge  was  worth  anything; 
he  has  been  oscillating  between  Flood  and 
the  public  until  his  opinion  is  worth  no  more 
than  a  criminal's  sua  per  coll. 


peculiarity  lies.  We  have  seen  these  pyra- 
mids and  read  the  Chronicle,  and  are  sorrv 
to  add  our  conviction,  that  the  printing  of 
such  trash  prognosticates  the  end  of  your 
journal  rather  than  the  j^yamids.  We 
have  read  nearly  every  inscription  from 
Chiop  to  Alsis,  have  frequently  met  with 
representations  of  the  Wasp  engraved  upou 
them,  but  never  of  the  Chronicle  nor  its 
prophecies,  and  the  Wasp,  let  me  tell  you, 
Charley,  will  exist  forever;  in  proof,  it  is 
foretold  upon  the  pyramids  of  Egypt,  and  its 
defiant  symbol  implies  avid,  everlasting. 


Answer  to  Lady  Boarder. 
We  have  carefully  examined  your  speci- 
men of  "Cockroach  in  Corn  bread"  and  pro- 
nounce it  to  be  of  the  family  Coleopfera,  or 
four  winged.  It  has  a  cc/-onaid  (beak)  like 
a  crow,  lays  eggs  in  roots  of  trees,  particu- 
larly in  those  of  the  co?-nus,  is  co?-niferous, 
bat  has  i-  predilection  for  corn  meal,  is  of  the 
size  of  a  cornelian,  but  when  coi-nered   in   a 


corn  cake,  if  human,  would  make   a   subject 

for  the  coroner,  but  being  only  an   insect   is 

doomed  to  corruption  without  corresponding 

investigation. 

I  ^  » 

"The  plan  of  examining  applicants  for  teachers' 
positions  by  means  of  set  qnestious  decided  upon 
i>efore  hand  and  used  uniformly  throughout  the 
State,  is  a  complete  failure," 

and  no   wonder:  figure   to   yourself  stirring 

the  fire-grate   embers   with    an    instrument 

which   is   an  easy  subject  to  become  singed. 

The  poker  best  adapted  to  the  purpose   must 

be  of  iron,  a  metal  impervious  to  heat  and  of 

unqualified  resistance. 

"The  Examining  Board  in  each  case  should  know  as 
much  as  the  candidate,  which  would  render  stereo- 
typed questions  unnecessary." 

They  are  simple  figure  heads  of  the  cheapest 

kind  of  material  but  painted   and   gilded   to 

represent  worth.     They  wear  the  epaulettes 

of  generals,  without  having  the  rudiments  of 

a  post  recruit;  how  can  such   men   have    the 

audacity  to  pass  upon  the  exigencies  of   war 

and  undignify  their  calling  by  presuming  upon 

its  prerogative? 

"The  present  system  is  a  mere  invitation  for  the 
perpetration  of  frauds." 

It  takes  republicans  to  build  a  republic,  and 
learned  men  to  examine  into  learning. 


Followixct  in  the  footsteps  of   the    natives 
where  old  Guinness  brews  XXX, 

"The  natives  of  New  Guinea  are  no  longer  favorably 
disposed  toward  'outside  barbarians'," 

to  whom  they  will  readily  enough  appeal 
when  their  crops  fail  and  hunger  has  to  be 
appeased,  but  who  have  no  right  to  lands 
and  appurtenances,  which  have  been  heredi- 
torily  left  them,  or  have  been  by  their  own 
money  purchased.  The  "bloody  shirt  busi- 
ness" is  called  into  requisition,  and  the  crews 
of  several  vessels  have  been  i-ecently  attacked. 

"The  British  authorities  will  no  doubt  give  the  mat- 
ter prompt  attention" 

and  will  have  their  Parnells  and  their  Da- 
vitt's  and  their  Killen's  teken  care  of,  not  as 
we  take  care  of  our  Kearneys  and  our  Salt 
Lake  Bigamists,  but  as  they  conventionally 
do  of  their  Napoleons  and  Yakob  Khans. 


"One  theory  about  the  great  pyramid  of  Egypt  is 
that  a  peculiarity  of  the  construction  was  intended 
to  prophesy  that  the  world  will  end  in  1882.  It  is 
hardly  worth  while  for  anybody  to  quit  work  and 
live  on  his  money;  however,  on  the  strength  of  the 
prediction.  The  world  is  very  solidly  put  together, 
and  will  outlast  a  great  many  pyramids  and  people. 
There  is  no  necessity  for  growing  nervous." 

Now,  in  the  name  of  the  prophet,  Charley, 
explain    to    us,  wherein    this     prophesying 


"President  Hayes  and  Secretary  Evarts  have 
assured  certain  Pacific  Coast  Congressmen  that  ne- 
gotiatioas  for  the  amendment  of  the  Burlingame 
■Treaty  are  "progressing."  They  have  been  pro- 
gressing too  long  already.  What  the  people  want  is 
to  see  them  reach  a  conclusion. 

Amending  a  treaty,  is  like  repairing  an  old 
wagon,  it  becomes  unreliable  forever,  and 
costs  more  to  fix  it  than  to  buy  a  new  one, 
and  the  more  the  repairs  progress,  the  more 
it  developes  necessities  for  repairs.  Better  get 
an  entirely  new  wagon  at  once,  Mr.  Hayes, 
the  material  for  building  grows  right  here  in 
California,  and  is  recognized  by  the  classic 
euphonium  of  "Chineemusgo." 


■'The  indications  are  that  Bismarck  and  the  Vati- 
can are  to  have  another  politico-ecclesiastical  war. 
Both  have  been  anxious  to  come  to  terms  and  have 
failed,  and  the  wrangle  w^ill  now  probably  be  fought 
out  to  the  bitter  end." 

Which  will  leave  Bismarck  in  Berlin  and  the 
Pope  in  Rome.  Bismarck  cannot  yield  and 
the  Pope  dare  not;  the  vexed  question  has  no 
vent  open  for  compromise,  and  is  of  a  nature 
too  exalted  for  Denis  Kearney  to  meddle 
with.  He  is  of  your  low-mud-puddler  sort 
only.  Besides  which,  it  would  require  the 
knowledge  of  reading  and  writing  and  a  con- 
stant supply  of  clean  linen,  coupled  to  the 
knowledge  of  how  to  wear  it. 


"A  TOWN  in  Iowa  has  been  named  Thornburgh,  in 
honor  of  the  Federal  commander  who  fell  in  the 
battle  with  the  Utes.  This  is  a  prompt  tribute  to  a 
brave  and  conscientious  officer." 

This  reminds  us  of  having  passively  allowed 
Burns  to  starve  during  life,  and  after  death 
to  have  graced  his  memory  with  a  monument. 
With  proper  management  throughout  the 
Bureau's  Indian  muddle,  Thornburgh  might 
have  lived,  and  the  Iowa  town  have  had 
another  figure  head  to  its  conventional   tail. 
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Drama. 
Standard. — Whosoever  adopts  a  new  faith, 
is  not  necessarily  convinced  of  the  fallacy  of 
the  old,  but  because  all  beliefs  are  apt  to 
cloy  from  long  acquaintance,  he  has  a  han- 
kering after  something  new,  and  embraces  it 
for  the  sake  of  a  change.  The  freedom  one 
obtains  by  throwing  cff  the  yoke  of  a 
burdensome  tyrranny,  is  simply  exchanged 
for  another,  either  equally  oppressive  or  one 
which  may  be  even  more  so. 

Deceptions  practiced  on  the  mind  are  both 
delusions  and  illusions.  In  another  part 
of  this  number  under  the  head  of 
Cynicism,  we  have  dilated  quite  lengthily 
upon  the  theme.  It's  inexhaustivenesa 
coupled  to  the  strange  performances  of 
Messrs.  Darwin  and  Thorn  at  this  theatre,  is 
our  apology  for  reverting  to  the  subject  in 
this  column. 

These  gentlemen,  ia  a  most  ingeniously 
neat  manner,  expose  the  fallacy  of  spiritual- 
istic trickery  upon  the  simple  grounds,  that 
spiritualism  is  delusion,  delusion  ia  illusion, 
and  illusion  is  not  reality.  By  close  attention 
to  their  marvellous  expositions,  one  becomes 
thoroughly  impressed  with  the  fact,  that 
society  based  upon  matter  of  fact 
only,  would  become  unbearable;  delusion  is 
the  salt  and  pepper  which  seasons  it  to  ac- 
ceptability. That  everything  out  of  the  com- 
mon run  brings  an  amount  of  delusion  with 
it,  which  eventually  presses  the  most  practi- 
cal to  its  ranks.  A  horse  inured  to  the  shock 
of  battle,  boldly  facing  its  every  imminence, 
will  on  a  quiet  road  shy  at  a  bit  of  floating 
paper.  A  cat  used  to  take  its  daily  naps  to 
a  factory's  din, will  scare  at  the  dropping  of  a 
shingle;  and  man,  whose  rugged  will  su- 
borns all  nature  to  his  meed,  is  apt  to  be 
swayed  from  the  track  by  a  most  ludicrously 
impossible  tritie. 

Conviction  is  a  malady  over  which  we  have 
no  control.  It  creeps  upon  us  persistently 
and  unawares,  and  roots  itself  upon  the  vul- 
nerablenesb  of  our  nervous  system  to  the 
detriment  of  our  well-being. 

Saul,  who  confronted  the  clashing  of  ine- 
qual  hosts  without  dread,  was  stricken  at  an 
illusion  of  the  Witch  of  Endor,  of  the  type 
nightly  portrayed  at  St.  Ann's  rest.  Gypsey 
charlatans  in  the  time  of  Henry  VI.  of  Eng- 
land, so  bewildered  the  beautiful  Dnchess  of 
Gloster,  whom  they  themselves  held  to  be 
"a  woman  of  an  invincible  spirit,"  that  she 
in  punishment  for  hei  frailty  had  to  parade 
the  streets  of  London  dressed  in  a  sheet 
with  tapers  in  her  hand. 

Dueh.  O  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself  ! 
For  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife 
.\nil  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
Methinks  I  should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mailed  up  iu  shame,  with  papers  on  my  back 
And  followed  with  a  rabble  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears  and  hear  my  deep-felt  groans. 
The  ruthless  flint  does  rnt  my  tfiidiT  feet, 
And  when  I  start,  the  onvioi.s  people  laugh 
And  bid  me  be  advised,  etc.,  etc. 

It  is  a  melanchoUy   satisfaction   to   know. 


however,  that  all  the  exposition  of  the  spirit- 
ualistic fraud  would  not  have  the  tendency 
to  ameliorate  the  evil  upon  society,  until 
some  such  treatment  is  meted  out  to  either 
the  deluded  or  the  deluders.  To  be  of  bene- 
fit with  their  exposition  of  the  swindle,  some 
one  should  explain  the  manner  by  which  it 
is  accomplished,  and  the  mission  of  Messrs. 
Thorn  and  Darwin  would  equal  that  of  any 
prophet  in  print. 

Baldwin. — A  broken  week  in  consequence 
of  sundry  benefits,  Lewis  Morrison  had  all  he 
ever  expected  at  his  benefit  on  Monday  last, 
and  has  great  reason  to  be  content.  That 
deserving  lady,  Miss  Jeffrey-Lewis,  also  had 
a  benefit,  but  too  late  for  our  being  able  to 
notice  it.  Whoever  has  failed  to  see  Lew 
Morrison,  Gary,  and  Thorn,  in  Don  Ga^sar 
de  Bazan,  has  missed  a  treat.  Morrison  is 
a  most  dashing  vagabond,  and  Cary  made  us 
more  in  love  with  her  than  ever. 

Cnlifornia. — The  play  of  Man  and  Wife 
was  successfully  played  at  this  theatre,  with 
Mr.  Frank  Mayo  as  George  Delamayne,  and 
Miss  Rose  Osborn  as  Anne  Sylvester.  The 
Romance  of  a  Poor  Young  Man  is  to  follow. 
This  theatre  is  doing  well. 

Bush. — The  Colville's  appear  to  better  ad- 
vantage in  Robinson  Crusoe  than  in  any  pre- 
vious representation. 

livoli. — Rain  or  shine,  this  fashionable 
and  attractive  place  of  amusement  is  always 
well  attended,  ane  it  deserves  all  the  pati'on- 
age  it  gets. 

St.  Ann's  Rest. — Ghosts  attract  mortals, 
rather  than  mortals,  ghosts.  It  is  against 
all  laws  of  natural  philosophy,  but  facts  are 
stubborn,  and  you  can't  get  over  them.  Be 
attracted  by  the  ghosts  here,  and  you'll  not 
regret  it. 

Vienna  Ladies. — As  usual,  every  night  a 
change  of  programme — every  night  enter- 
taining— every  night  full — evary  night  be- 
coming more  and  more  the  favorites. 

Fountain. — Should  this  establishment  ever 
quit  giving  entertainments,  it  will  create  a 
lack  not  easily  filled.  The  company  are  de- 
servedly favorites,  and  the  favorites  are 
mighty  good  company.  Go  and  see  for  your- 
self, if  you  do  not  believe  us. 


object  to  result,  were  to  that  degree  com- 
pletely successful,  that  without  another  word 
said,  all  would  be  completely  told. 

Either  that  the  hall  was  too  small,  or  that 
the  Jews  were  exuberant  in  their  charities, 
the  press  was  uncomfortably  great,  and 
would  have  agreeably  difl'used  itself  upon  the 
extended  floor  of  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion, 
were  it  not,  that  that  place,  from  the  stand- 
point of  its  prostitution  to  low  dive  enter- 
tainments, is  no  more  fitted  for  pastimes  of 
exalted  natures,  as  this  was.  Yet  despite 
the  drawback,  it  was  a  complete  success. 

The  demonstrated  proof  positive  of  this, 
only  goes  to  show,  that  the  decisive  objec- 
tion of  the  W^ASP  to  the  tomfoolery  of  tab- 
leaux vivants,  authors'  carnivals  and  popular 
rates,  for  charitable  purposes,  are  as  much 
out  of  place,  as  the  Authors'  Carnival  of 
time  past,  would  be  considered  a  humbug 
and  a  failure  at  anything  and  anywhere. 

Here  people  paid  $3,  came  dressed  with 
elegance  and  taste.  Here  everyone  appeared 
to  glorify  a  noble  cause,  and  not  to  become 
a  cause  for  individual  glorification.  Here 
every  detail  was  scrupulously  exact,  without 
showman  directions.  Here  nothing  was  in 
imitation,  but  all  reality. 

Let  future  charitable  intentions  take  exam- 
ple, and  abnegate  all  desires  to  shine  in  char- 
acter except  the  one  illustrative  of  the  cause, 
'•a  jovial  participator  at  a  joyful  consumma- 
tion." That  means  charity.  To  enjoy  the 
opportunity  of  affording  it  rationally,  de- 
cently and  sensibly. 


"Manhood  suffrage  has  been  affirmed  by  the  Parlia- 
ment of  New  Zealand,  which  means  that  every  male 
citizen  or  subject  of  that  province,  of  legal  age,  shall 
vote,  without  regard  to  to  race,  color,  or  social  rank 
or  property  qualifications." 

The  only  means  whereby  Indian  wars. 
Sand-lot  squabbles,  and  Chinese  difficulties 
will  be  effectually  barred.  The  Wasp  sees  a 
new  race  of  peple  in  this,  and  the  beginning 
of  the  verification  of  Macaulay's  prophecy, 
and  is  curious  to  know  how  the  California 
girls  would  act  under  a  like  suffrage;  about 
the  California  men  it  is  posted,  and  for  ten 
cents  will  state  its  opinion. 


TWENTY-FIRST  ANMVERSARY   BALL  OF  THE 

LADIES  UNITED  HEBREW  BENEVOLENT 

SOCIETY. 

On  Wednesday  evening  last,  at  10  o'clock 
sharp,  Mr.  President  Behrendt  had  the  sat- 
isfaction of  leading  Mrs.  Garlinsky  and  suite 
to  the  opening  of  the  grand  charitable  festi- 
val held  at  B'nai  B'rith  Hall,  the  most  bril- 
liant and  most  successful  affair  of  the  kind, 
of  the  year,  and  to  a  grand  march,  most 
grandly  rendered  by  Mr.  Blum's  talented 
band. 

Every  detail  in  the  arrangement  seemed  to 
have  vied  in  emulation  with  each  other,  to 
excel.     The    relations  of    everything,    from 


They  have  the  same  trouble  in  Canada.  The  cash 
of  the  Toronto  Custom-house  is  short  $20,000,  and 
the  Collector  and  Cashier  admit  that  they  have  lost 
it  in  speculations.  It  is  the  "glorious  climate"  of 
America  that  does  it. 

We  deny  the  asjjersion.  We  challenge 
you  to  show  up  a  single  Collector  and 
Cashier  of  any  public  institution,  especially 
a  Custom-house,  who  will  be  content  to  de- 
falcate the  lousy  sum  of  only  $20,000. 
The  amount  would  hardly  be  commeated 
upon  here.  It  may  sufiSce  as  a  starter,  yes, 
but  that's  all. 


They  say  that  Senator  Conkling  looks  older  than 
he  did  a  year  or  two  ago.  It  would  be  very  astonish- 
ing if  he  looked  younger. 

Them  Rhode  Island  Spraguers  are  awful 
when  they  get  after  a  fellow.  No  butter- 
milk sops  like  Tilton  about  them.  We  do 
wish  Beecher  were  in  his  boots,  you'd  see 
some  grey  hair  then,  you  bet,  and  no  Hell. 
without  ice  cream  and  candj',  anywhere. 
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BARUCH     KOWESKI, 


-OK— 


LE     JTJIF     POLON^IS, 


A  Play  in  Ihree  Acts,  adapted  from  the  French,  eocpressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

MR.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper, 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

DIETRICH  f  ^^^^^'^^  ^'^^  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dr.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  of  Michel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


[Continued  from  Page  311,  No.  175.] 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,    Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSON-^    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,    Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


^CT   III. 


M. 


(^Bacchanalians   heard  in  the  distance — Michel  shuts  windoio,  draws 
the  blinds,  returns  to  alcove,  sits  on  bed. 

Yes,  that  went  off  well,  very  well — (drinks  two  or  three  glasses  of  wine  suc- 
cessively).— Yes  this  went  off  very,  very,  very  well,  ha,  ha,  ha!  One  has 
reason  to  be  prond,  when  he  finds  that  his  affairs  culminate  with  success. 
(He  yawns  heavily)  I'll  go  to  bed.  With  so  much  wine  in  me,  I  shall 
may  be  dream — I  shall  may  be  speak  in  my  dream.  This  room  is  isolated, 
and  no  one  to  overhear  me,  to  blab  (yawjis).  What  follies  dreams  are, 
and  why  sent  ? — they  stir  up  mud-puddles  better  left  to  encruatate;  and 
anticipate  future,  either  to  tantalize  by  disappointment,  or  to  re-hash  one's 
fears  and  sorrows  generally.     (Lies  down  and  draws  the  curtain.) 


THE   DRE^M. 

A  mysterious  penumbra  pervades. — A  hall  of  Justice  arises  lofty,  imposing 
and  sombre. —  Three  Judges,  icith  loigs  and  gowns,  arise  upon  the  bench,  a 
table  surrounded  by  Counsellors. — A  mixed  audience  of  men,  women,  and 
children,  float  on  the  circular  seats,  lohich  arise. — Chief  Justice  tingles  a 
bell,  upon  which  Michel,  dirty,  ragged,  and  pale,  and  having  the  appear- 
ance of  a  long  incarceration,  is  fetched  in  by  Gendarmes. — At  a  gesture 
from  the  Chief  Justice,  a  clerk  reads  the  act  of  accusation  and  disposition 
of  witnesses,  in  an  incoherent  sort  of  way,  which  here  and  there  becomes 
comprehensive  in  detached  sentences,  as  follows  : 

"Night  of  24th  December — Baruch  Koweski — Michel,  the  Inn- 
"keeper — Most  crafty  disguise — The  public  excessively  exer- 
"cised — Detected  after  a  lapse  of  fifteen  years — Justice  claims 
"its  own  at  last — Simple  instrumentalitv — Tinker  by  the  name 
"ofHerthis." 

At  the  close  of  the  reading,  a  most  profound  sensation  among  the  audience. 

C.J.  Prisoner,  you  have  heard  the  deposition  of  your  witnesses;  what  have  you 
to  say  in  your  defense  ? 

M.  Where  there  is  no  transgress,  there  need  be  no  defense.  And  where  there 
is  no  evidence,  it  calls  for  no  palliation.  It  is  no  difficult  matter  to  trump 
up  a  charge,  but  to  maintain  it,  is  where  the  rub  lies.  With  such  straw 
evidence  as  I  have  heard  read,  you  cannot  convict,  and  your  victim  can- 
not suffer.  Vagrants,  as  a  class,  are  held  in  disrepute  and  suspicion,  the 
world  over;  and  one  who  slept  two  or  three  leagues  away,  from  where  a 
Polish  Jew  vanished,  during  a  terrific  winter  time,  with  frost,  and  wolf, 
and  drift,  on  wild  rampage,  cannot  give  damaging  evidence  in  any  case. 
There  are  as  few  witnesses,  as  I  have  committed  errors. 

C.J.  Answer  with  calmness.  Such  fierce  gestures  and  useless  bursts  of  passion 
will  avail  nothing  to  your  benefit;  on  the  contrary,  will  damage  it  materi- 
ally; for  little  claim  to  indulgence  does  your  case  elicit,  if  there  should  pre- 
sent an  ameliorating  influence  at  all.  It  is  established,  that  you  are  cun- 
ning, sly,  and  tricky,  but  here  these  qualities  will  prove  of  not  the  slight- 
est service  to  you.  Law,  like  medicine,  so  the  proper  remedy  is  properly 
applied,  compels  the  disease,  however  chronic,  to  submit  itself  vanquished. 

M.  You  wrong  me,  wrong  an  innocent  man  here.  All  I  know  of  insidious  ar- 
tifice, would  have  swimmihg  room  in  the  eye  of  a  needle.  I  am  but  an  ordi- 
nary man  and  downright  honest,  good  at  a  bargain,  but  strict  at  compli- 
ance. 

C.J.  You  have  cunningly  chosen  each  phase  of  this  affair.  Effectually  tricked 
justice  for  a  time  of  its  due,  and  most  skillfully  avoided  suspicion.  Y'ou 
have  most  craftily  suppressed  every  material  evidence  which  might  have 
long  ago  convicted  you.  All  this  pronounces  yon  a  most  exceptionable 
and  redoubtable  villain,  a  monster! 

M.  Because  nobody  can  prove  a  wrong  against  me,  am  I  a  redoubtable  ?  Ac- 
cording to  this,  one  need  but  maintain  honesty  and  he  is  redoubtable. 

C.J.  Your  sudden  transition,  from  want  to  plenty,  accuses  you.  The  public 
voice,  the  barometer  of  society's  standard,  accuses  you. 

M.  You  know,  Mous.  le  Judge,  when  a  man  is  prosperous,  when  he  success- 
fully lifts  himself  high  above  the  rest,  those  he  leaves  below,  grin  in  envy 


at  him,  and  deride  him  where  they  can.  You  know  that  to  be  a  fact,  be 
cause  it  is  a  thing  which  happens  every  day.  Eh  bien,  to  my  misfortune 
the  thousands  who  envy  my  prosperity  are  constant  witnesses  to  its  daily 
increase;  this  galls  the  more;  hence  their  covetousness,  hence  their  bitter- 
ness; hence,  why  they  accuse  me.  They  aim  to  see  me  crushed,  ruined, 
put  out  of  the  way.  Now  I  will  ask,  whether  it  is  right,  that  men,  who  re- 
present just  principles,  sound  sense  and  profound  learning,  shall  give  ear 
to  the  wicked  and  the  envious,  to  the  confounding  of  honesty,  probity,  and 
good  conduct  ?     Is  that  man  culpable  because  he  keeps  his  own  secret  ? 

C.J.  Prisoner,  you  have  spoken  well.  That  which  I  have  hitherto  admired  in 
your  rhapsodies,  1  now  equally  approve  in  your  rhetoric.  Both  simply 
pass  as  ineffective,  because  not  extemporaneous.  All  your  discourse  is  the 
off-shoot  of  painful  study,  patiently,  yet  diligently  committed  to  memory. 
A  ruse  well  calculated  to  effect  partisan  sympathies,  but  here  its  aim  is 
misspent,  we  are  not  to  be  blinded. 

Let   us   now   see  what  further  transpires.      We  are  cognizant,  how  you 
are  troubled  by  the  hearing  ot  the  ringing  of  bells. 

(Bell  tingles.) 

M.     I  never  am  troubled  with  the  ringing  of  bells. 

C.J.  You  lie!  even  this  very  instant,  they  clang  in  your  ears. 

M.  Oh!  ha,  ha,  ha! — why  that's  nothing — that's  nothing,  that's  nothing  if  it 
does.  It  is  the  rush  of  blood — of  which  I  have  an  overabundance — to  my 
head,  that's  all.  This  makes  a  drumming  in  my  ears.  The  Doctor  says, 
the  white  wine  does  that — the  Doctor  should  know — ask  the  Doctor — Doc- 
tor Franz! 

C.J.  If  you  cannot  explain  the  infirmity  more  satisfactorily  than  you  have  done, 
we  have  a  Parisian  on  hand  who  will  put  you  to  sleep,  this  will  explain 
the  theory  irrefutably. 

M.  (Starts  and  shudders.) 

The  thing  is  nonsense — it  is  drumming — to  please  you,  I'll  call  it  ringing. 
I  am  troubled  with  a  ringing  of  bells  in  my  ears. 

C.J.  Secretary  will  write:  "he  is  troubled  with  the  ringing  of  bells  in  his  ears." 

M.  (With  veliemence.) 

Yes,  and  they  haunt  me  in  my  dreams! 

C.J.  Secretary  will  write:  "he  is  haunted  with  them  in  his  dreams." 

M.     I  know  of  no  law  which  interdicts,  that  honest  people  may  dream! 

I.Sp.  That  is  true.    Dreams  come  upon  us  without  our  control. 

2.Sp.  Everybody  is  more  or  less  subject  to  dreams  ! 

M.  (Addressing  the  spectators.) 

You  who  are  my  friends,  need  have  no  fear  here  for  me.  All  present  here 
is  nothing  but  a  dream.  It  is  a  hundred  years  and  more,  since  judges  ex- 
isted, masqueraded  in  wigs  and  gowns  as  these  do;  yet  those  never  acted 
so  fickle  as  to  squander  their  precious  time  upon  such  idle  fantasies  as 
the  ringing  in  one's  ears,  or  dreaming  in  one's  sleep;  ordinations  that  all 
animal  creation  is  subject  to,  and  not  humanity  alone.  Dogs  indi- 
cate dreaming  by  whines,  growls,  and  restless  twitchings;  chickens, 
horses  and  cats,  and  all  animals,  coming  under  the  immediate  notice  of 
humankind,  are  known  to  dream.  Yet,  behold  our  bellicose  judges  here! 
they  maintain,  you  must  not  dream;  you  must  not  have  ringing  in  your 
ears;  you  must  have  no  rush  of  blood  to  your  head;  you  must  not  drink 
white  wine;  for  if  you  do  all  these,  you  have  done  more;  you  must  have 
been  guilty  of  one  of  those  evils,  which  has  baffled  research  to  develop, 
and  for  which  somebody  ought  to  hang— let  it  be  you.     Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!! — 

C.J.  Respect,  railler!  You  are  on  the  way  toward  the  Great  Judgment  Seat, 
and  yet  you  dare  to  inconsiderately  mock  and  jeer  ?  dare  challenge  the 
benign  Presence  with  the  same  callous  effrontery  with  which  you  have  so 
recklessly  defied  the  laws  of  outraged  humanity  ? 

{To  be  Continued.) 
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PART  X. 

GLEANINGS    FKOM    i'lNDEE,    CINDER,    AND   CHAK. 

Josiah  had  not  been  led  away  long,  before  Mrs. 
Martin  the  younger  awoke  from  her  stupor;  it  was 
some  time,  as  Dobbs  afterwards  explained  to  her, 
before  she  "come  to;"  but  to,  she  came  at  last,  and 
quite  8ufi5ciently  to,  to  openly  avow  experiencing  a 
painful  contraction  in  her  throat;  a  circumstance  the 
rest  in  combined  conspiracy,  were  reticent  in  ac- 
counting for. 

She  peremptorily  declined  the  good  offices  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Boyd,  forced  a  sovereign  into  that  lady's 
hand,  herself  upon  her  feet,  her  bonnet  upon  her 
head,  and  taking  Dobbs  by  the  arm,  she  forced  her- 
self to  totter  to  her  home. 

The  getting  up  the  little  corkscrew  stairs,  was  no 
easy  task  under  the  circumstances;  but  the  pitching 
herself  upon  her  customary  couch,  was  a  task  so  ex- 
cessively grateful,  that  in  all  the  world  but  one  thing 
only  could  have  exceeded  it,  and  that  is  an  easy  mat- 
ter for  the  reader  to  guess  without  aid. 

After  having  rested  for  awhile.and  partaken  of  a  nice 
cup  of  tea,  which  the  benevolent  Dobbs  had  expertly 
brewed,  Mrs.  Martin,  taking  Dobbs  in  counsel,  pro- 
posed to  the  girl  the  matter  of  the  hundred  pound 
note,  a  commission  which  Dobbs  with  alacrity  exe- 
cuted. 

"He  can  leave  by  no  vessel,"  she  murmured  to 
herself,  as  morning  was  inquisitively  peeping  in  at 
the  unshuttered  window,  and  Dobbs'  tread  was  heard 
screwing  down  the  corkscrew  stairs,  "he  can  leave 
by  no  vessel,  but  I  shall  reach  New  York  ahead  of 
him.  The  Virginian  sails  from  Liverpool  in  a  week; 
the  steamer  leaves  Bristol  to-morrow;  I  have  no 
time  to  lose  and  must  prepare.  I  am  afraid  this 
pain  in  my  throat  will  be  unpleasant  at  sea,"  saying 
which,  she  ran  one  of  those  "ravishingly  moulded 
hands  of  hers  across  the  voluptuous  throat,  and 
fumbled  feelingly,  first  here,  then  there,  as  one 
would  a  loaf,  when  selecting  it  of  a  particular  class 
of  bake,  which,  however,  for  the  first  time,  made  her 
aware  of  an  unaccountable  something  that  hurried 
her  precipitately  to  the  looking-glass,  when  horror 
upon  horrors!  ten  legible  nail  marks  were  visible! 
and  the  classic  perfection  of  that  incomparable 
throat,  was  discolored  and  swollen,  and  of  sicken- 
ing aspect.  "That  was  he!"  she  bitterly  exclaimed 
with  a  blood  curdling  scream,  and  sank  forlorn  and 
faint  back  upon  the  lounge, 

Snortly  after  this,  Dobbs'  return  from  Briggs'  was 
announced  by  the  creaky  little  steps  of  the  corkscrew 
stairs. 

"How  was  this  done?"  whir-r-ed  the  circular  saw 
with  a  desperate  diz-z. 

"Mrs.  Boyd,  mum—"  commenced  Dobbs,  but  met 
with  an  interruption  of  a  nature  which  startled  her 
no  little,  for  almost  in  the  same  breath,  Mrs.  Martin 
screamed. 

•'Mrs.  Boyd!"  with  a  voice  full  of  surprise,  disap- 
pointment, incredulity,  revengefulness  and  fear, 
upholding  as  full  a  complement  of  sensations  as  an 
oUa  podrida  does  ingredients.    "Mrs.  Boyd!" 

"Yes,  mum,"  stammered  the  girl,  with  difficulty 
collecting  her  senses,  w^hich  the  strangeness  of  Mrs. 
Martin  had  fearfully  paralyzed.  "Mrs.  Boyd  told 
me  not  to  tell  you  till  you  was  better — " 

"Then  it  was  he!"  in  act  and  look  exclaimed  a  re- 
solved Medea. 

"'Twas  him,"  as  if  mindful  of  grammar,  correc- 
tively added  Dobbs. 

"Tell  it  in  detail,  how  was  it  done?"  No  circular 
saw,  spinning,  no  matter  to  what  pressure  of  steam, 
gleamed  so  viciously,  whirred  so  destructively, 
or  screamed  so  defiantly  as  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin,  the 
younger  then  did.  Had  Bistori  or  Dechanais  this 
model  for  their  study,  there  were  no  artist   to  follow 


them,  to  dare  venture  on  so  imminent  an  imitation. 
Those  pupils  of  her  always  sparkling  eyes,  dilated 
to  double  their  ordinary  size  and  gleamed  the  omi- 
nous glimmer,  ascribed  to  the  flash  of  the  atrocious 
guillotine  at  the  instant  of  its  brisk  descent.  Her 
nostrils  expanded  to  a  design,  too  maliciously  wicked 
for  description.  Her  ravishing  lips,  parted  and 
paled  to  cadaverousness,  but  quivering  rapidly 
with  the  significant  tremor  of  a  Toledo  blade,  when 
being  freed  from  the  curve  of  test.  Her  ever  classic 
form  erect;  and  her  bewitching  bust  heaving  to 
spasmodic  inflations  as  a  provoked  wave  at  the  last 
instant,  when  violently  bui-sting  its  crest  to  a  foam. 
With  both  arms  rigidly  strained  downward,  their 
muscular  development  displayed  wonderful  hercu- 
lean nervousness.  There  she  stood,  the  picture  of 
terror  and  anger,  of  despair,  retribution,  awe,  spite, 
and  revenge;  the  very  incarnation  of  all  that  which 
is  horrible  and  horrifying,  vindictive  and  remorse- 
less; her  symmetrical  fingers  clutched  to  fists,  white 
with  the  pressure  of  the  passions  which  compressed 
them — there  she  stood,  with  none  of  the  inherent  at- 
tributes of  the  ordinary  beauteous  angel  shorn,  bat 
an  angel  of  that  particular  grade,  which,  though 
angel  ever,  yet  from  grace  cast  out,  and  by  contrition 
embarrassed^there  she  stood. 

Has  it  ever  been  the  enviable  fate  of  the  reader, 
when  yet  a  child,  to  have  had  an  unlooked  for  free- 
dom allotted,  upon  usually  interdicted  grounds?  as 
an  instance,  to  a  prohibited  but  rare  picture  book,  a 
tabooed  orchard,  witu  the  trees  exuberant  of  preci- 
ous fruits,  especially  in  lands  where  fruits  are  rare? 
Can  the  avidity  be  called  to  recollection,  with  which 
leaf  by  leaf  the  picture  book  was  disdainfully  turned 
over  until  there  was  a  picture  reached,  and  the  alacri- 
ty with  which  the  best  fruit  was  searched  for  and  the 
greed  with  which  it  was  devoured?  The  application  of 
such  a  privileged  juvenile  was  Dobbs.  She  snatched 
at  the  immunity  held  out  by  Mrs.  Martin,  not  with 
the  ordinary  haste  of  special  enjoyment,  but  with 
the  voraciousness  of  a  ravenous  dog,  greedily 
snatching  at  a  coveted  bone,  from  fear  lest  another 
should  get  it. 

Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  hold  upon  Mrs.  Martin's 
throat  was  an  affair  as  instantaneous  as  the  sinking 
of  a  9toae  wben  pitched  into  a  pond,  yet  Dobbs 
dwelled  upon  the  horror  at  least  for  ten  long  min- 
utes, and  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  could  have  listened  to 
it  for  ten  long  hours,  so  deeply  did  Dobbs  interest 
her.  It  is  questionable  whether  Dobbs,  who  could 
neither  read  nor  write,  had  ever  heard  of  the  angler 
who  counted  nine  catches,  in  a  pond  of  only  one 
pickerel.  It  was  the  same  pickerel  at  ever.y  catch, 
but  getting  away  with  the  line  each  time. 

This  was  the  first  opportunity  in  all  her  life,  that 
Dobbs  had  the  chance  to  wreak  vengeance  on  Josiah; 
for  his  many  barbarities  she  owed  him  her  grudge, 
and  she  used  it  with  effect. 

"I  wouldn't  stay  a  day  with  him  any  longer," 
she  said  as  a  wind  up,  and  added,  "I  is  going  to  quit 
anyhow." 

"Will  you  go  with  me?"  with  difficulty  rotated  the 
circular  saw. 

"I  is  going  to  'Meriki  where  Jim  is,"  emphatically 
grumbled  the  dog. 

"So  will  I,"  whir-r-r-ed  the  saw,  with  the  same 
emphasis  as  the  dog. 

"Let's  go  on  the  same  ship  with  Jim!"  was  the 
bright  idea  of  the  dog. 

"We'll  do  better,"  diz-z-z-ed  the  saw  in  response. 
"His  ship  won't  sail  for  a  week.  The  Great  Western 
is  the  steamer,  and  leaves  Bristol  to-morrow.  If  we 
leave  by  the  6:40  train  to-night,  we  catch  the  steamer 
an  hour  before  she  starts. 

"Has  you  money?"  was  the  blunt  query  of  the  bi- 
ped quadruped. 

A  knock  at  the  front  door  deferred  Mrs.  Martin's 
answer,  and  Dobbs  screwed  away  to  the  summons. 
"It's  the  lawyer,"  whispered  Dobbs  through  the 
ajar,  upon  returning,  but  before  Mrs.  Martin  had 
time  to  collect  from  her  surprise,  Mr.  Aminadab 
Cribbs  bowed  himself  obesquiously  to  her  exalted 
presence,  and  acting  upon  a  comprehensive  wink, 
Dobbs  withdrew  into  the  cold  without.  For  a  long 
time,  had  Mrs.  Martin  and  Mr.  Aminadab  Cribbs  sat 
closeted  together,  Mr.  Cribbs  in  the  meanwhile  ris- 
ing several  times  as  if  to  retire,  but  as  often  acting  on 
second  thought,  he  again  voluntarily  relapsed  into 
his  seat.  Both  then  would  haggle  upon  some  knotty 
point,  as  if  bent  upon  conviction,  yet  both  persist- 
ently remained  at  odds,  the  circumstance  prompting 
ing  Mr.  Cribbs  to  retire  afresh,  but  always  giving 
way  to  a  newer  idea  again,  would  drop  to  where  he 
had  risen. 
Mr.  Cribbs'  manner  of  arguing  with   Mrs.  Martin 


was  of  the  fawning  nature, which  cats  are  apt  to  adopt, 
when  you  are  dilatory  with  their  milk;  a  mode  of 
contrivance  according  no  little,  with  the  general  as- 
pect of  that  gentleman.  Were  Mrs.  Martin's  sensi- 
bilities in  a  humor  for  drawing  comparisons  that 
moment,  she  never  could  have  likened  him  to 
anything  else.  He  was  blind  of  one  eye,  but  the 
blink  and  color  of  the  other  was  strictly  of  the  cat 
order.  Mr.  Cribbs  had  a  low  bald  forehead,  and 
a  high  white  choker,  with  no  shirt  front  to  view;  his 
waistcoat,  coat  and  breeches  were  black,  and  of  the 
conventional  genus  known  as  sanctified,  with  a  very 
low-crowned  and  very  broad  brimmed  hat.  His  face 
was  excruciatingly  clean  shaven;  he  had  very  black 
hair  on  his  head,  but  unusually  long,  straight,  and 
thin  at  the  back,  and  reaching  down  in  straggles 
over  his  stooping  shoulders. 

Mr.  Cribbs'  manner  of  action  was  of  the  insinua- 
ting order  in  everything,  but  which  lost  much  of  its 
attractiveness  when  he  essayed  to  smile.  His  sallow 
countenance,  repulsive  at  all  times,  when  he  parted 
his  lips,  became  perfectly  abhorrent.  The  act  ex- 
posed many  of  his  teeth  missing,  the  remaining  yellow, 
large,  irregular,  and  overlapping;  a  combination, 
which  gave  him  the  unearthly  appearance, not  unlike 
that  ascribed  to  a  hyena  at  its  nocturnal  hallucina- 
tions,and  invested  him  with  the  peculiarity  of  a  lisp, 
more  in  consonance  with  the  spitting  of  an  enraged 
cat  than  aught  human. 

"See  here,"  the  cat  was  heard   to  lisp,   "make   it 

two  hundred,  and  111  manage  to  have   him   kept   in 

long  enough  to  give   you  plenty  of   time  to  bo  off — " 

"I  am  dividing  fairly,"   interrupted   Mrs.  Martin 

determinedly,  "I'll  take  my  chances." 

This  suggested  a  periodical  rising  to  Mr.  Cribbs' 
sanctimonious  body,  and  an  habitual  buttoning  of  his 
breeches  pocket,  and  the  covering  of  his  sanctified 
hair  with  his  sanctified  hat,  and  called  forth  in  du- 
plicate a  frequent  reminder: 

"Reputation,  ma'am,  reputation,  once  lost,  i.^ 
always  lost.  If  the  law  discovers  it,  I  am  disgraced, 
if  Josiah  does,  I  am  a  corpse." 

Having  delivered  himself  of  which,  as 
impi-essively  as  the  dilating  of  his  only 
eye  would  permit,  and  systematically  resort- 
ing to  the  unbuttoning  of  his  breeches  pockets, 
he  tenderly  removed  the  hat  off  his  bald  forehead, 
and  placed  it  securely  amidst  some  wet  spatters  upon 
the  table;  he  dropped  as  heavily  as  ninety-six  pounds 
could  drop,  into  the  chair,  remained  silent,  and 
abided  results. 

Mr.  Cribbs  was  aware  that  he  had  trump  cards 
dealt  to  him,  and  that  everything  depended  upon  his 
manner  of  playing  them.  Mrs.  Martin,  in  her  turn, 
was  as  cognizant  of  it  as  he  was.  She  was  fully  aware 
of  the  game  she  is  bound  to  lose,  but  hoped  to  re- 
trieve a  trick  of  two  by  a  dexterous  ^'(ifsse;  a  correct- 
ness of  judgmentwhichmanifested  itself  in  her  favor, 
tor  contrary  to  usual  habit,  Mr.  Cribbs'  patience 
appeared  to  give  way,  he  started  impulsively 
from  his  seat,  participated  nervously  at  all  the  for- 
mulas heretofore  described,  and  cried  emphatically : 
"This  is  the  last  thing  I'll  do,  and  it'll  cost  more 
than  that  to  get  him  out,  and  he  has  the  power  to 
command  it,  and  you  can't  prevent  it.  He  gets  out 
and  you  can't  get  away.  I'll  split  the  difference  as  a 
last  word— there,  will  that  do?" 

"It's  done,"  rasped  the  circular  saw,  and 
whir-r-r-ed  through  the  door  down  the  corkscrew 
stairs,  into  the  strong  box,  up  the  stairs,  into  the 
presence  of  the  expectant  Cribbs,  and  threw  a  hand- 
ful of  gold  to  his  reverence. 

Mr.  Cribbs  counted  the  money  and  fairly  pur-r-red 
with  delight,  as  he  buttoned  his  pocket  over  it. 

"Now,  madam,"  he  hissed  through  the  holes  be- 
tween his  teeth,  this  postpones  the  hearing  of  Mr. 
Martin  until  ten  o'clock  to-morrow;  when,  what 
with  my  influence  and  his  money,  I'll  be  sure  to  get 
him  free;  and  unless,  in  the  meantime  you  manage 
to  be  securely  oS"  and  away,  I'll  not  be  responsible 
for  the  consequences." 

"Have  no  fear  for  me,"  assuringly  retorted  the 
saw,  "both  for  your  sake  and  mine,  I'll  not  fail  to  be 
pi'ompt,  but  remember  this,  Mr.  Cribbs,"  she  dizzed 
to  that  degree  impressively,  that  even  Cribbs  had  a 
shudder  convulse  the  whole  of  his  nervous  system, 
imperviously  callous  as  it  was.  "If  you  play  m3 
false,  and  Josiah  Martin  gets  out  to-day,  I'll 
broach  all  to  him  frankly,  and  the  fate  of 
his  woman  will  bo  the  fata  of  his  lawyer  wLo 
has  sold  him,  do  yoa  mark?"  and  with  the  true  in- 
stinct of  a  dexterous  general  at  advantaging  upon  a 
salient  stratagem,  she  called  loud  for  Dobbs,  who 
immediately  entered, whereby  was  ended  an  eventful 
controversy. 

Through  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's single  word  "remember,"  which  screwed  omin- 
ously down  behind  him  as  he  carefully  wound  down 
the  corkscrew  stairs,  haunted  him  like  a  nightmare; 
it  was  the  skeleton  of  the  closet  of  his  whole  after 
existence.  There  were  phases  in  his  future,  when 
he  would  have  given  a  hundred  for  each  one,  rather 
than  to  have  received  it,  and  to  have  buttoned  it  up  in 
his  breeches  pockets.  It  felt  good  now,  but  after 
wards  was  his  ruin. 

[7b  be  Continued.] 
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My  Dear  Grandmother  : 

When  Indian  women  work  on  a  lancli  and 
carry  pappooses,  they  is  Diffger  squaws. 
When  they  massacre  the  whites,  they  is  she 
braves.  When  they  is  made  a  show  of,  they 
is  Princesses.  Miss  Sarah  Winnomucca  is  a 
Princess  as  do  not  take,  and  the  reason 
Scott,  of  the  Pavilion  dive.haint  engaged  her 
is,  because  she  is  neither  a  walkist,  bicicles- 
ist,  nor  runnist  against  horses,  and  there  is 
a  good  understanding  between  all  the  dives 
— she  shows  at  Piatt's  Hall. 

Miss  Princess  Sarah  appears  dressed  for 
the  occasion  like  a  cigar  dummy,  and  is  very 
eloquent.  But  eloquence  is  a  thing  people 
here  do  not  care  to  pay  for.  They  gets  that 
on  the  Sand-lot  gratis,  such  as  it  is.  She 
wants  50  cents  a  piece  for  white  folks  as 
wouldn't  give  50  cents  for  all  the  Indians  as 
is.  With  United  States  Americans, 
which  is  mostly  Irish,  and  San  Francisco 
whites,  which  is  mostly  everythings,  includ- 
ing the  Palace  Hotel  waiters,  lo,  the  poor 
Indian !  is  played  out.  Here  they  wants  to 
see  all  the  poor  Indians  righted, and  none  of 
'em  left. 

The  wonderful  aptitude  of  Indian  chil- 
dren is  wonderful,  and  the  fact  of  an  honest 
Indian  agent,  is  wonderfuUer  yet.  But  their 
system  of  education  is  the  most  wonderful- 
lest  thing  out.  Some  of  the  children,  Miss 
Princess  says,  learns  to  spell  words  of  two 
letters  in  five  months!  just  think  of  it!  and 
our  candidates  for  examination  has  to  go  to 
school  until  they  is  old  maids,  before  they 
learns  to  spell  "a'  minus  'm'th,'  "  for  a  hun- 
dred dollars,  and  Indians  pay  nothing. 

She  was  loud  in  her  praise  of  the  results 
obtained  by  the  Rev.  James  Wilbur,  and  the 
"white  ladies  among  the  Indians  who  were 
now  civilized."  I  wonder  how  Indians  "civi- 
lize white  ladies?"  She  s2)oke  of  a  camp- 
meeting  at  which  "G2  were  baptized."  62 
camp-meetings  baptized,  just  think!  Speak- 
ing of  her  father,  His  Royal  Highness, 
Prince  Winnemucca,  who  appears  to  be  a 
polygamist  like  President  Young,  who  is 
pickled  in  Salt  Lake;  he  asks  "that  you  send 
white  ladies  into  our  midst,"  the  old  repro- 
bate! For  my  part,  I  prefer  to  make  collar 
boxes  at  Knobloch's  factory,  than  pay  $100 
for  knowiag  what  sends  me  to  an  Indian 
lodge. 

As  she  retire  1  she  laughingly  said,  "If  I 
were  to  take  off  these  things,  and  put  on 
tights,  and  a     *     *     *     *     and  twirl  around 


and  caper  like  this,  (imitating  the  ballet), 
you  all  would  come  to  see  me,  but  as  I  come 
to  appeal  for  my  people,  you  don't  care  to 
listen  to  me."  All  the  quotations  are  copied 
from  the  C«^/;  I  am  therefore  not  responsi- 
ble for  their  truthfulness.  The  Wasp  is 
much  correcter.  AV.isp  says,  she  must  just 
go  into  tights  and  byciclize,  and  put  up  a 
bulletin  board  on  Lotta's  fountain,  at  so 
much  an  hour,  or  she'll  fizzle. 

I  wonder,  grandma,  where  words  gets 
words  from,  because  Wasp  says,  "one  word 
brings  another;"  if  they  should  keep  on 
bringing  'em,  a  girl  will  never  be  able  to  get 
a  certificate  as  teacher.  For  how  in  gracious 
is  she  to  catch  'em  and  know  'em  all  ?  Be- 
sides which,  nobody  will  sell  'em  all  for  $100 
only,  when  they  is  more  than  they  is  now. 

They  is  going  to  erect  a  monument  to  old 
man  Adam,  with  none  of  the  fig  tree  busi- 
ness on  him,  and  the  question  has  been 
mooted  by  the  Wasp,  whether  Adam  should 
be  constructed  upon  the  modern  or  primeval 
plan,  with  or  without  a  navel.  Won't  that 
be  a  puzzler  with  them  as  has  the  making 
of  him  this  time  ?  The  New  Haven  Iteyinler 
suggests  this  epitaph: 

Erected 

to  the 

Memory  of 

ADAM, 

The  Grandfather  of  the 

Human  Race. 

He  rose  on  Creation's  morning,  and  fell 

before    Eve. 

Go  thou  and  do  likewise. 

Now,  that's  all  wrong,  for  you  know  it  was 
Eve  which  fell  before  Adam  did.  And  as 
for  the  last  line,  it  won't  suit  women  now-a- 
days,  no  how.  They  wants  side  mice  and 
moustache  now,  girls  won't  do  without  'em, 
and  won't  fall  before  no  Eve,  neither,  not 
much.     Side  mice  must  do  that  business. 

He  says  they  is  married,  and  Lotta  says 
no.  Lotta  knows  best,  but  the  fellow  says 
he  knows  better.  Now,  grandma,  who  is 
bestest?  I  wonder  what's  the  law  for  trying 
to  obtain  a  wife  under  false  pretences  ?  and 
what  for  false  pretencing  a  husband  ?  Small- 
man's  business  is  removed  to  San  Quentin, 
and  Little  Nell  has  plenty  of  money,  and 
Mackay  is  married,  and  Mrs.  Smallman  is 
pretty,  and  Mackay  a  big  man  every  ways, 
and  "frailty"  in  good  English  means,  "thy 
name  is  woman,"  and  what  is  man's  ? 

His  name  is  Dutchman,  and  her's,  if  she  is 
his'n,is  Mr<».  Edward  Zapf ,  and  if  her'n,only 
Miss  Lotta  Crabtree. 

They  don't  know  how  to  kill  Emperors  in 
Russia;  we  kill  'em  here  by  giv'n  'em  plentj- 
rope.  Cur-ney,  who  is  Emperor  Norton  II., 
has  killed  himself  that  way,  twice  over;  once 
when  in  the  spoon  business  with  Butler,  and 
now  the  greenback  business  will  break  his 
back  altogether. 

Shakspeare  says,  "There  is  a  tide  in  the 
affairs  of  men,  which  taken  at  the  flood,  leads 
on  to  fortune,"  and  the  Cleveland  Voice  of 
November  16th,  says,  the  engagement  of 
Ulysses  Grant  Jr.  to  Miss  Jenny  Flood  is  a 
fact  for  good,  and  that  they  will  marry  here 
at  Frisco  in  February;  oh!  wouldn't  I  like  to 
be  one  on  'em,  I  don't  care  which  I  his  father 


is  so  greater  as  her  father  is  richer,  that  you 
will  grant,  it's  a  good  match  as  Doctor 
Simms  is  a  better  Doctor,  and  handsomer, 
and  more  travelder. 

At  Los  Angeles,  on  the  night  of  December 
8th,  they  found  the  two  lost  children  and  an 
earthquake;  the  children  had  went  all  night, 
and  the  earthquake  only  a  little  bit. 

Of  122,463  pupils  attending  the  public 
schools  of  South  Carolina,  64,000  ai-e  colored 
children — a  little  more  than  one-half.  By 
education  alone  can  the  colored  race  be  ele- 
vated. 

I  don't  tliink  as  how  learning  makes  any- 
body taller  or  foolisher,  but  it  makes  'em 
crammeder. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


CAST-AWAY    GENIUS. 


The  Resurrection  and.  the  Life.. 

It  is  said  by  those  who  profess  to  under- 
stand analytical  chemistry,  that  our  bread  is 
adulterated  with  alum  and  bones. 

Alum,  in  combination  with  an  alkali,  forms 
alumina,  which  is  claimed  by  those  who  ad- 
vocate the  Alum  Baking  Powder  to  be  a 
substance  simply  inert  in  the  system,  there- 
fore harmless. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  chemists  employed 
by  the  Royal  Baking  Powder  Company, 
claim  that  its  presence  in  bread  gives  rise  to 
innumerable  diseases  of  the  digestive  organs. 

There  can  be  no  difference  of  opinion, 
however,  as  regards  the  virtue  of  hones  in 
bread.  Shat  the  final  destiny  of  bones  is 
resurrection,  is  claimed  by  a  large  majority 
of  the  human  race,  why  should  not  the  rising 
qualities  in  bones  therefore  be  applied  to 
advantage  at  once,  and  in  a  practical  way  as 
in  bread-making  ? 


Carl  Browne,  of  Open  Letter  fame,  the 
newly  appointed  first  draughtsman  for  the 
new  City  Hall  building,  is  an  expert  in  draw- 
ing— his  salary. 


"The  young  ladies  in  many  parts  of  Pennsylvania 
are  forming  societies  for  making  clothes  for  the 
little  Indians.  If  they  would  also  make  scalps  for 
the  white  children  on  the  frontier,  they  would  not  be 
guilty,  as  now,  of  an  invidious  distinction. 

The  scalps  will  come  in  due  time,  attached 
to  nice  little  heads,  and  this  is  the  way  of  it. 
Societies  of  young  ladies  attract  the  society 
of  young  gentlemen,  for  young  ladies  and 
young  gentlemen  marry,  and  the  question  of 
scalps  becomes  secondary  only.  Keep  on 
stiching  at  the  pinafores,  and  work  your 
hands  in,  against  the  time  when  the  little 
scalps  come  on  the  tapis. 


Patrick  Millan  hanged  himself  at  Colusa,  Tues- 
day last,  crazed  by  drink. 

If  he  had  hanged  some  one  else  instead,  an- 
other would  have  done  it  for  him,  orifhehad 
hanged  himself  some  time  ago,  his  life  on 
Tuesday  might  have  been  saved. 
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THE  G-REAT  TOY  EXPOSITION. 

The  observance  of  Christmas  time  as  a 
seasou  of  rejoicing,  merriment,  exchange  of 
expressions  and  tokens  of  regard,  dates  so  far 
back,  that  history  fails  to  record  its  incipi- 
ency.  The  warmth  of  feeling,  the  good  fellow 
ship,  the  renewal  of  old  friendships,  and  the 
general  spirit  of  harn}ony  and  rejoicing  that 
characterize  this  season,  are  nowhere  better 
illustrated  than  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  At 
Christmas,  poor  and  rich  alike,  in  their  own 
way  contribute  to  make  the  holidays  an  oc- 
casion of  festivity  and  reunion.  The  custom 
of  giving  pi-esents  at  Christmas  is  a  very  old 
one,  and  its  observance  has  been  carefully 
preserved  through  many  centuries. 

A  large  class  of  merchants  see  during  the 
holidays  a  rich  harvest,  and  take  advantage 
of  the  season  to  get  rid  of  a  vast  quantity  of 
old  merchandise  at  very  exhorbitant  prices. 
Not  content  with  the  usual  increase  of  trade, 
common  to  this  period,  they  endeavor  to 
relieve  their  warehouses  of  a  worthless  lot  of 
material,  which  thej'  rank  under  the  title  of 
holiday  goods.  With  this  class  the  projec- 
tors of  the  great  toy  exposition  at  the  Me- 
chanics' Pavilion  have  no  sympathy. 

It  is  the  custom  at  Leipsic  and  Nuremberg 
to  hold  grand  toy  bazaars,  at  which  the  at- 
tendance is  from  every  quarter  of  the  globe. 
A  toy  bazaar  on  this  gigantic  scale,  is  what 
the  management  of  the  Pavilion  aimed  at, 
and  made  their  arrangements  accordingly. 
All  the  toy  marts  of  the  old  world  and  the 
new  have  been  ransacked  to  furnish  the  ma- 
terial for  this  colossal  showing,  and  the  re- 
sult is  a  marvellous  instance  of  the  success 
of  indefatigable  energy,  combined  with  taste 
and  judgment. 

But  to  merely  provide  an  extraordinary 
collection  of  Christmas  goods,  was  not  the 
sole  aim  of  the  founders  of  the  Pavilion  en- 
terprise. It  was  also  decided  that  the  build- 
ing should  be  made  attractive  to  the  public, 
and  partake  of  the  features  of  a  true  Christ- 
mas Palace.  An  army  of  skilled  and  experi- 
enced decorators  was  employed  to  light  up 
the  cold  walls  with  generous  colors,  to 
furnish  appropriate  and  clever  cartoons,  and 
to  use  every  effort  and  spare  no  expense  in 
beautifying  the  interior.  They  have  done 
well.  Never  has  Santa  Claus  in  all  his 
wanderings  found  as  delightful  a  home  as 
the  Pavilion  is  now,  and  never  has  the  city 
of  San  Francisco  beheld  such  a  marvellous 
exhibition  of  the  embodiment  of  the  Christ- 
mas feeling  in  a  grand  achievement  of  deco- 
rative art. 

But  to  please  the  eye  with  beautiful  effects 
in  colors  with  the  noble  aggregation  of  all 
the  finest  and  most  recent  in  the  artistic  and 
mechanical,  was  not  considered  sufficient  to 
fill  up  the  dum  of  holiday  pleasures.  The 
San  Francisco  public  are  remarkable  for 
their  appreciation  of  good  music,  and  to 
gratify  their  taste,  four  of  the  best  military 
bands  in  the  city  have  been  engaged  to  play 
day  and  night  at  the  Pavilion.     The  idea   is 

Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 
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to  make  the  Pavilion  an  attractive  promenade 
for  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Of  course  it  will 
be  the  resort  of  the  children,  for  everything 
has  been  done  to  please,  gratify,  and  enchant 
the  children,  but  it  will  also  be  a  holiday  ren- 
dezvous where  friends  can  meet,  and  admire 
together  the  beauties  that  surround  them. 
Saturday,  December  13th,  will  be  the  open- 
ing night,  when  the  efforts  of  the  manage- 
ment of  this  public-spirited  enterprise  will 
culminate  in  flinging  wide  the  portals  of 
their  Palace  of  Wonders,  and  listening  to 
the  verdict  of  the  people  for  whom  they  have 
catered,  and  to  whom  they  present  a  Christ- 
mas event  which  has  had  no  parallel  on  this 
Coast,  or  indeed  upon  the  American  Conti- 
nent. * 


Prince  Walujeff,  successor  to  Gortcbakoff,  is 
highly  spoken  of  for  liberality  and  common  sense, 
the  two  main  qualifications   for  diplomatic   success, 

anywhere  in  the  world,  but  in  the  United 
States.  The  essentials  here  are  thievery, 
bribery,  ringery,  politicary,  fraudery,  with 
that  quality  of  common  sense,  which  is  en- 
tirely too  common  to  be  considered  as   such. 


Ladies,  Take  Notice ! 

Having  bought  at  Sheriff's  Sale  the  entire 
stock  of  Millinary  goods  of  Miss  Wood,  No. 
8  Kearny  street,  we  now  offer  elegant  hats 
and  bonnets  at  less  than  the  cost  of  the  ma- 
terial; also  a  new  invoice  of  French  kid  but- 
ton boots  at  $2.50  a  pair.  Chicago  Auction 
House,  134  Sixth  street. 


United    Co-Operative    Boot    and    Shoe 
Store, 

605  Kearney  street,  between  Sp.cramento  and 
Commercial.  A  full  line  of  Ladies,  Gents, 
Misses,  and  Boys'  work,  of  our  own  manu- 
facture kept  on  hand.  Buy  here  and  encour- 
age White  Labor.     Send   for  our  price  list. 


BARNEY    CURRAN 

has  opened  and  fitted  up  in  a  first  class  style 
a  store  No.  6  Clara  Lane,  corner  of  Berry 
Place.  The  best  Wines,  Liquors  and  Cigars 
constantly  on  hand.  A  good  warm  luncheon 
served  at  noon  time.  Mr.  Curran  will  be 
glad  to  see  his  old  patrons.    Give  him  a  call. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

rUNMINGl 

SEWING    MACHINE, 

SAVES     MUSCLE,     HEALTH,     TIME,     TEMPER. 

The  Lightest  Riuining  Lock-Slich  Sewing 
Machine  in  the  Market. 


It  is  PERFECT  in  every  feature,  and  COM- 
PLETE in  all  its  details.  It  embodies  all 
of  the  MODERN  Improvements  that  are 
of  PROVED  VALUE. 


J.   W.   EVANS.    29    Post    Street, 

Mechanics'  Institute  Building. 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 


Buckskin,    -    §6.00  per  Dozen  and  upwards. 
Goatskin,  -    -  4.00    "         "       "  " 


WILLIAM    8HIXi:S,    Manufacturer, 

516    PINE    STREET. 
|^°Orders  or  Correspondence  solicited. 


OSBORN  k  ALEXANDER, 
628  Market  St.,  opp.  Palace. 
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ELITE  Scroll  Saw  only  $4.50.  VELOCIPEDE 
Scroll  Saws  $15.00  and  $17.50,  LESTER  Saw  com- 
bining scroll  and  circular  and  turning  Lathe,  $12.00. 


TOY  CANNONS,  $1.00 

Parlor  Air  Guns  and  Pistols,  all  styles. 
POCKET  KNIVES,  Fine  Assortment. 


SEWER    «AS    STOPPED  .iT    LAST. 

W.  E.  LANE'S 

Pat.  Triplet  Sewer  Trap. 

Shuts  out  all  sewer  gas  at  the  sidewalk  and  sends 
fresh  air  up  into  all  the  pipes  and  sewers  in  your 
House  instead. 


Call  and  see  the  Triplet  Sewer  Trap  in  use  in  tl»e 
sewer  at  W.  E.  Lane's,  The  Plunibler  and  Sanitary 
Engineer,  No.  505  Kearny  Street,  near  California,  or 
sand  for  circulars.  Sanitary  Plumbing  Sewerage 
and  ventilating  Houses,  etc.,  a  specialty. 


D.  Callaghan-&  Co. 


.MANUFACTURERS  OF 


DONNOLLY'S 

Premium  Yeast  Powder 

CALLAG-HAN'S     , 

CREAM  TARTAR,  SODA  AND  S^lERATUS 
COFFEE    AND    SPICES 

119  and  121  FRONT  ST..  S.  F.       , 


Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 
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SNOW  &  CO. 
(Late    Snow    &    May.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialty.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photogravures 
as  soon  as  published.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a*  the  next  two  leadino  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Eeport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


THE  WORLD  RENOWNED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

IllUMINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Sutler    Streets, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearny  Street  and 
Ver  Melir  Places. 


B^Daily  Luueh  and  Dinners  served  nt  any  time,  up  to  8.  P.  M 

WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 
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The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  citv  to 
buy  SPECTACLES,  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


WESTEKFELD  *  PACK'S 

BAKERY   &  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupout,  San  Francisco. 

^=OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for   Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

t^°All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


The    best    CIGAEETTES    in    the     World 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLINa  BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


IMMENSE    SUCCESS  ! 

Of  LECOCQ'S  Popular  Comic  Opera  in  Three  Acts, 

De  Madame  Angot 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GKAXD  TIYOII  ORCHESTRA, 

Under    the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.   N.WONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


SAINT    ANN'S    REST. 

SCHMIDT  &  BUTLEK,  Pbopbietoes. 


AVEDNESDAY  EVENING,    NOVEMBER  26tb,  and 
Every  Evening,  until  further  notice,  will  be  pro- 
duced at  this  popular  place  of  amnsement 

s^THE  GREAT  EVENT  OF  THE  CENTURY!.^ 

A  GREAT  PHENOMENON, 

The  Egyptian  Mystery ! 

This  Entertainment  is 
SCIENTIFIC, 

ARTISTIC, 

ASTOUNDING  and 

SENSATIONAL. 


Doors  open  at  7  o'clock. 


The    Lending    Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Near  Bush,  opposite    the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to    the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

30  YEARS  ! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promjjtly  attended  to. 

S^PRICES    KElHICEDI^a: 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135  MONTGOMERY,  near  Bush. 
Established  in  San  Francisco,  1863. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 


OLD  JUDGE    OLD  JUDGE 


-y^iB^stit^ 


THE 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 


VIENNA 


Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  niK.  WILLIAM  FORKEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

Ba^FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautiHed,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

TATUM   &;    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


Patented  Dec  17,  1878,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Clironicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Co's  Pacific  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-off  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Cor- 
liss and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

10^4^  Larkin  8t.  rVear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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music   BOXES 

FOH.... 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

A.  J.  JUILLEKAT, 

Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    l^"Music  Boxess  thormjghly 
Rei>aired. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

"O"  ^  IS  o  £a  s  X  :s]R  ^^. 

Drapery  made  and  Kepaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  fnniisbed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD.  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  Ko.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


$25to$5000|J 


I  Jndlclonply  InTCsl^rl  in 
I  Wall  ^t.lsVB  the  (uiiiida- 
|ttoD  for  forlunrB  ever/ 
HnJ  l'tl^  It  liiiimnfe  profitB  l^y  the  New  C»pltalizatlo:i 
Svfcii-m  (.1  f.j.'Votinc  In  Stocks.  Full  exptanatfoii  ou  applica- 
l.'uu  10  Ai>Aii3,ll»*u"«  iCo.,Baoker«,2iJ  llroadSt.,  N.  Y, 


ONCE    USED! 

Alivays 


EMIL.  FRESE'S  ILAJjIBURG-TEA 
is   the   best   f;imily  medicine,    and  will  be 


E 


found  on  trial  to  be  the  most   easy,  natural 
and  comfortable  aperient  obtainable. 


MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


is  the  most  effectual  remedy  for  h(adach^i;; 
giddiness,  nervous  depression,  ijaljiitation  o'f 
the  he.irt,  lassitude  and  general  debility.  -^V 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  iu  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 


^"^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■  ^  is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  ))iles.     It 


great  satisfaction.  If  you  are  afDicted  try  it 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


t;«3{Sk3V5li 


sHRffiSSoK^ 


■^  cures  chrouic,  nervous  and  sick  headache, 
nervous  depression,  drowsinesn,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  uftd  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


'MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
cures  constipation,  diarrhaa  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomai-h  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is   the   best  medicine   for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes  near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


ttf'I'or  Sale  by  every  DKUGGIST,  GROCER, 
and  COUNTRY  MERCHANT,  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

PRICE  ?5  CEHTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR  I 

Branch  of  Neiv  York. 

Beiug  o"r  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      Vfe  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO    SEE 

THIS    ZSIiISCTRIC     IjiIGHT! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  wbich  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Pants,  from 


Suits,  from    - 


$5.00 


-$20.00 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 


Pant,  from 


$8.00 


White  Vests,  from    $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 
Samples,  'with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  experienced  and  first-class  Cutters.    i^-A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 

Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  S12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2-  Coats  from  $7 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.     Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kent 

on  hand.  *^ 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLENS    Ix\    THE     WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


'\nholesale  dea7>,;^ 


'U^^'- 


\ym0^'. 


iW     % 


[^  ^ 


r^ 


fHE 


^^.;) 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID   EXTRACT 


UOHU 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


^ 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  ^brens  &  Co, 


Proprietors. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  ettectually  cured  by 
the  celebriited  Chiropodists, 

F   ISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

^38  Market  Street,  opjj.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


-OF  THE— 


kddii  iid  Ildiiii'! 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  fo  Exertion  or  Bu-^i- 
ness,  Shortness  of  Breath, Troubled  wich  Tli<)Ut,'htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chesi,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  8.vniptoms  are  allowed  to  ^o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating-  medicine  to  streng'- 
then  and  tone  up  the  system  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 

HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remcily  known .    It  is  prescribed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
Biciaiis  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Slom 
ach,  Kruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  th<iusand  other  painfu 
BjTuptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  l>ysiJepsia. 


AUGUST    WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell 


Sample  Cards,  Fclios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Cyders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  ,$100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  womlarful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 
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HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing:  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  impartin;^  new 
life  and  vicror  to  the  whole  s>atem. 

A  single' trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
, .Patients'*  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving  the  same  attention 
as  by  callin}^,  by  answering'  the  foMowing^  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  jfive  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concernmg  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


iS>i 


f^MmS- 


o|gC0MMERClA|.2 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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HENRY   KlMBALt.  Esq. 


H.  C.  PARTRIDGE,  Esq. 


".■'-•iW^. 


T.   H..  FEHGUSOA.  Esq. 


<r  O 


L.   THOMPSON.  Esq 


MEMBERS  OF  THE  BOARD  OF  EDUCATION. 


